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THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 
ACT 1. SCENE I.'— Sir Jaln Bevil's Hue, 
Enter Sir John Bevil an.“ Humphrey. f 
Sir 7. BH AVE. you order'd, that I ſhould not be interrupte(t” 
1 while I am dieiſing? 
Hum. Yes, fir; | bcliev'd you had ſomething of moment to 
ſiy ro me. | | 
Sir J. B. Il tel. thee, then. In the firft place, this wedding of 
my ſon's in all 8 (ſhut the door) will never be at a.. 
Hum. How, ſir, not be at all! for what reaſon is it carricd ©: 
in appearance? | 5 | | Os 
Sr J., B. Honeſt Humphrey have patience, and J“ tell the. 
al: in order, I have my ſelf in ſome part of my life lived indred. 
with freedom, but I hope without reproach: vow I thought 
liberty would be as litt'e injurious to my ſon, therefore as ſoan 
as he grew towards man, I indulged him in living after biz on 
manner. I know not how otherwiſe to judge of his inclination ; 
for what can be concluded from a behaviour under te ſti aint and” 
fear * but whit charms me above all expreiſion is, that my ſon 
has never in the leaſt action, the moſt diſtant hint or word, vi- 
lned himſelf upon that great eſtate of his mother's, wh eh, ac- 
cording to our marriage ſettlement, he has had erer fince he 
came to age. + 8 x 
Him No, fir; on the contrary, he ſeems afraid of appeering 
to Enjoy it before you or any belonging to you. He 1s de- 
ndent and reſigu d to your will as if he had not a farthing 
ut what muſt, come from your immed ate baunty——You have 
ever acted like a 1 and generous father, and he like an obe- 
dient and graterul ſon. | : 
: Sir J. B To be ſhort. Humphrey, his reputation was To fair\ 
in the world, that old Sealand, the great India merchant, ha 
offer'd his only daughter, and ſole heireſa to that va't eſtate of 
his, as a wife for him. You may be fure | made no difficulties; 
— march was agreed on, and chu very day named for the 
edding. . . e a | 
Hum. What hinders the proceeding ? | 
Sir J. B. Don't interrupt me, You know I was, laſt Thurſ.. 
day, at the maſquerade; my fon, you ma; remember, ſoon found 
us out—he knew his grandfather's. habit, which I then worc; 
and though it was in the mode of the la age, yet the makers, 
you know, follow'd us as if we had been the moſt monſtrous 
figures in that whole aſembly. | | 
Hum, I remember, indeed, a young man of quality in the. 
habit of a clown that was particularly troubleſome, | 
Lr J. B. Right--he was to mach what he ſeem'd to be.— 
You, remember how impertigenily he falow'd and tcaled us, 


Az 


lar. | | 
Sir J. B. Ay, he follow'd us ti | the gentleman who lcd the 
lady in the Indian mantle preſented that gay creature to the | 
ruſtic, and bid him (like Cymon in the fable) grow polite, by 1 
falling in love, and let that worthy od gentleman alone. mean- 
ing me. The clown was uct ref.rin'd, but rudely perſiſted, and 
offered to force off my malk ; with that the gentleman throwing 
off hi, own, appeared to he my fon, and. ia his concern for me 
tore off that of the nobleman: at this they ſeized ech other, 
the company cailed the guards, and in the turp: ize the lady 
{woon'd away; upou which mv foo Guitt. d his adverfary, and 
| Had now no care but c$the lady -u hen raifing heren his arms, 
Art thou gone, cry'd he. for ever—fcrbid it Heav'n!— 
She revives at his known vo'ce—ard with the meſt familiar, 
though modeſt geiiure, hangs in ſafety over his ſh: ulders w, p- 
ing, but wept as in the arms of one before u hom the could give 


_ 


: the maſquerade. 1 


4 


eern for her | a 
Hum. Was what, I ſuppoſe, alarm'd Mr. Sraland, in bchalf, _ 
of his daughter, to break : the mat h | 8 
Sir J. Z. You are right-—he came to me yeſterday, and fad 
he thought hiv:felf diſengaged from rhe bargain, being cr-dibly 
informed mv fon was alrcaly marry*'d, or worſe, to the lady at 
thared matters, aad inſiſ ed on our agrec- 
ment but we parted with l. ttle Jeſs than a direct breach between 
. — . | | p | 
Hem. Well, fir, and what notice have you taken of all this 
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THE CONS: IOUS LOVERS: , 
Hum. I know he has a mind to come into that particu« 


[Aft e. 


herſelf a looſe, were ſhe nat under obſervation ; while the hides 


her face in his neck, he carefully conveys her from the company. 
p — 2 I have obſer ved thus accident has dweit upon you ver, 
Kron 3 | N 

Sir 7. B. Her uncommon air. her noble m-deſt, the dignity * 
of her perſon, and the occaſion itſelf, drew the u hole atfembly + 
together; and I fon heard it buzz d about the was the adopted 
daughter of a famous ſea-ufficer u bo had ferv'd in France. NW 
publie diſcovery of my ton's ſo deep con- 


this unexpedded and 


to my young mailer ? 


Sir J. B. That's what I wanted to debate with you—l have 
ſaid nothing to him yet. But look ye, Humphrey, if there is (© } 
much in this amour of his that be denies upon my ſummons to 
mary, I have cauſe enough to be o3Endcd? and then, by my 

_ Infiſting upon his mariy ing to-day, I thall, know how far he is. F 
* encag'd to this lady in maſquerade. and from thence only ſha'l_ 


be able to take my meaſu es; in the nean time, 1 would haie 


' You find out how far that rogue his man is let into his fe. ret 
he, I Know, will piay tricks as much to croſs me as to ſerve his 


maſter. 


Hum, Why do you think ſo ef him. fir? I believe he i. no | 


worſe than 1 was for you at your fon's age. | 
Sir J. B. I ſee it in the raical's looks. 


— 


But J have dwelt on 
theſe things too long: 11 go to my fon immediately, and while 


7 
his 1. 
my c 
to d 
was | 
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ſee ii 
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airy this morning? 
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Tm gone, your. part is to eonvince his rogue, Tom, that I am 
in earne t. I'll leave him to you. yy [Ex. 
Hum. Well, tho' this father and ſon live as well together as 
poſſible, yet their fear of giving each other pain is attended witn 
conſtatt mutual uneafineſs. I am ſure I have enough to do to 
be honeſt, and yet keep well with them hoth; but they know I 
love em, and that makes the taſk leſs painful however,—Oh, 
here's the prince of poor coxcombs, the repreſentative of all the 
better fed than taught! — Ho, ho, Tom! whither fo gay and ſo 


| J ES 55 
Tam. Sir, we ſervants of ſingle gentlemen are another kind'of 
people than you domettic ordinary dru-lges that do buſineſs ; we 
are raiſ d ahove you: the pleaſures of board-wages, tavern· din- 
ners, and many a clear gain, vails, alas! you never heard _ 
dieamt of. $70 | d r 
Hun. Thou haſt follies and vices enough for a man of ten 
thouſand a- yeat, tho? it is but as t other day that I ſent for you 
to town to put you into Mr. Sealand's family, that you might 
earn a little before I put you to my young maſter, who is too 
gentle for training ſuch a rude thing as you were into proper 


J F obedience.——You then puil'd off jour hat to every one you' 


met in the ſircet, like a baſhful, great, awkward cubas uu 
were. But your great oaken cudgel, when you were a booby, 
became you much better than that dangling ſt'ck at your button, 
now you are a fop, that's fit for nothing except it hangs there io 
be ready for your maſter's hand when you are impertinent. | 
Tom. Uncle Humphrey, you know my maſter ſcorns.to ſtrike 
his jervarts; you talk as if the world was now juſt as it was when 
my old miſter and you were in your youth—when you went. 
to dinner becauſe it was ſo much a clock, when the great blow 
was given in the hall at the pantry door, and all the family came 
out af there holes in ſuch ſtrange dreſſes and formal faces as vou 
ſee in the pictures in our long gallery in the chuntryy. 8 
Hum. Why, you wild rogue! © * 
Tim. Veu cou d not fall to your dinner till a formal fellow in 
a black gown ſaid ſomething over the meat, as if the cook had 
not made it ready enough. FE oe. wk 
Hum. S rrah, who do you prate after *—deſpiſing men of ſa- 
crcd characters! I hope you never heard my young maſter talk 
lo like a profligate. WS INE Sa NV 
Tom. Sir, 1 fav you put upon me when I firft came to town a- 
bour being. mage £ and the doctrine of wearing ſhams to make 
linen laſt clean a fortnight, kceping my cloaths freſh; and wear- 
ing a frock within doors. | „ 
um. Sirrah, I gave you thoſe leſſons becaute I ſuppos'd at 
that time your maler and you might, have din'd at home every 
diy, and Coft you ne thing; then you might have made a good 
fami:y ſervant; but the gang you have frequented fnce at cho - 
A 3 


ay with a 
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: colate-hauſes and tavegns, in a contiaual round of noiſe and ex- 
. ce 


Num. I don't know what you heavy inmatcs call noiſe and 
n but we gentlemen who are well fed, and cut 3 
3 „Er, think it a fine life, and that we muſt be very pretty 
'fellows who are kept only to be loo ed at 3 


Hum. Very well, fir—l hope the faſhion of being lewd and 


Extravagant. deſpifing of decency and order, is almoſt at an end, 

Lace it is arrived at perſons of your quality. | 
Tom. Maſter Humphrey, ha ha! you were an unhappy lad 
to be ſent up to town in ſuch queer days as you were. Why 


mow, fir, the la uies are the men of p'caſure of the age; the 


- - wp gameſers,.and many a lac'd, coat abcut town, have had their 
education in our party colour'd regiment. —We are falſe lovers, 
have a taſte of mubc, poetry, bi let doux, dreſs, politics, run 
damſels; and when we are wea: y of this lewd town, and have a 
mind ta ake up, whip into our maſters wigs and linen, and mar- 


_ «ry fortunes. =» | 

| Han. Hey day! b 
Dom, Nay, fir, our order is carried up to the higheſt dignities 

and diſtinctions: ſtep but into the Painted Chamber —and by 

dur titles you'd take us all for men of quality z then again; come 4 

down to the Court of Requelis, and you thal! fee us all Jaying | 

- our broken heads rogetoer, for the good of the nation; and tho 


we never 2 a queſtion nenne contrad.cente, yet this I can 
| e conſcience, (and 1 wiſh every gentleman of our 
cloth could lay his hand upon h's heart and tay the ſame) that I 


Hum. Si 


Tom. Ay, fir, be knows it, and is dreſs'd as gav as the ſun; 


but. between you and I. my dear! he has a very heavy heart 
under all that * As fon as he was dreſs'd I retir d, but 
in the moſt heavy manner. He walk' d 


overheard him fig a 
rhoughtfully to and fro in the room, then went into his cloſer ; 


Hum. Is paſſionately fond of your fine pcrſon. 


Tom. The poor fool is fo tender, and loves to hear me talk 
of the world, and the plays, opt; as, and ridottces for the win- | 
ter, the Parks and Bellſize for our ſummer diverſions; and 
- lard! fays ſhe, you are fo wild—but you have a world, of 


humour. 


Hum. Coxcomb! Well, but why don't you run with your 

. maſter's letter to Mrs. Lucinda, as he order d you ? | 
Tm. Becauſe Mrs. Lucinda is not ſo eaſi;y come at as yu 

tu ink for. ASI. 
um. Not eaſily come at? why, fir, are not her father and x 


never took ſo much as a ſingle mug of beer for my vote in all 
my life. | TS "RS + 
+ there is no enduring your extravagance; III 
hear you pri no longer: I wanted to ſce you to inquire how 
things go with your maſt: r, a far as you underſtand them: 1 
ſuppoſe he Knows be is to be married ro-day ? 


hen he came out he gave me this for his miſtreſs, whofe maid 
you know— | . | 


n a 
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old maſter agreed that ſhe and Mr. Bevil are to be one fleſh be- 
fore to-morrow morning ? 5 | 

Tom. It's no matter for that; her mother, it ſeems, Mrs. 
Senland, has not agreed to it; and you muſt know, Mr. Hum- 
pbrey, that in toit family the grey mare is the better horſe. 
Ham. What dot thou mean? : ; | 

Tom. In one word, Mrs. Sealand pretends to hare a will of 
her own, and has provided a relation of hers, a tiff tarch'd | 
philoſopher, and a wiſe fool, for her daughter; for which rea- 
ſon, for theſe ten days paſt, ſhe has ſuffer'd no meſſage nor letter 
from my maſter to come near her. e 
un. And where had you this intelligence? 
Ju. From a fooliſh fond ſoul that can keep nothing from 


" me; one that will deliver this letter too if ſhe's rightly manag d. 


dition pals by. 


Hum. What, her pretty handmaid, Mrs. Phillis ? | 
. Tom. Even the, fir. This is the very hour, you know, dhe 
uſually comes hither, under a pretence of a vivit to our houſe- - 
keeper forſooth, but in reality to have a glance at 
Hum. Your ſweet face, I warrant you. | 
Tom. Nothing elſe in nature. You muſt know I love to fret 

and play with the little wanton — | 

Hum. Play with the little wanton !— What wil this world 


come to! 


Tun. I met her this morning in a new manteau and petticcat 
not a bit the worſe for her lady's wearing, and ſhe has always 
new thoughts aud new airs with new cl-thes—then the never 
fails to ſteal fore glance or geſture from every viſitant at their 
houſe, and is indeed the whole town of coquettes at ſecond- 
hand; But here ſhe comes; in one mation ſhe ſpeaks and de - 
ſcribes herſelf better than all the words in the world can. 

Hum. Then I hope, dear fir, when your own affair is over, 
you will be fo goed as to mind your maſler's with her. 

Tom. Dear Humphrey, you know my maſter is my friend ; 
and thoſe are people I never forget— a 

Hum. Savcinels itſelf! but I';t leave you te do your beſt for 


him. | [ Exit. 
Phil. Oh, Mr. Thomas, is Mrs. Sugarkey at home ?—Lard ! 
one is almoſt aſham'd to paſs along the A:cets, The town is 
quite empty, and nobody of faſt ĩon left in it; and the ordinary 
people do {o-ſtare io {ec any thing dreſs'd like a woman of con- 
Alas alas" it is a ſad thing to walk. O for · 
tune, fortune! . | ? \ 
Tom. What! a ſad thing to walk ! why, madam Phillis, do 
you with yourſelf lawe ? ; 8 
Pil. No, Mr. Thomas, but I wiſh I were generally carry'd 
in a coach or chair, and of a fortune neither to ſtand nor go, 


but to trrrer, or fide, to be ſhort- ſigted or ſtare, ro fleer in the 


face, tu louk diſtant, to obſerve, to overlook, yet all become me: 


and if I were rich, I could twire and loll as well as the beſt 


of them. Oh Tom, Torn! is it not a pity that you ſhould be 


— 


* 
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ſo great a coxcomb, and I ſo great a coquette, and yet be ſuch 


r devils as we are? _ 2 1 
Tom. Mrs. Phillis, I am your humble ſervant for that— 


* 


you ſaid after ſomebody or other. Oh Tom, Tom ! thou art as 


| 2 talk to me no more on the old odious ſubject: don't 
Ay. "FTP i K 


Tom. I know not how to reſiſt your commands, madam. 


an | [In a ſubmiſſive tone, retiring. 
Pil. Commands about parting are grown mighty eaſy to 
you of late. | 


$ 


Jom. Oh, I have her! I have nettled and put her into the | 
right temper to be wrought upon and ſet a prating. (Afide.Y— . 


Why truty, to be plain with you, Mrs. Phitlis, 1 can take little 
comfort of late in frequenting your houſe. | 


_ Phil. Pray, Mr. Thomas, what is it, all of a ſudden, offends 1 


your nicety at our houſe? 


* 


Tam. I don't care to fpeak part eulars; but I diſlike the whole. Y 


Pizl. Ithank you, fir; 1 ama part of that whole. 
Tom. Miſtake me not. goed Phillis. | 
Phil. Good Philiis! ſaucy enough. But however 


Tom, 1 ſay it is that thou art a part which gives me pain or 


the d ſpoſition of the whole. You muſt know, madam, to be 


ſerious, I am a man at the b- ttom of prodigious nice honour. 


You are too much expos'd to company at your houſe. To be 


Plain, I don't like ſo many that would be your miſtreſs's lovers 


x hilpering to you 


Fil. Don't think to put that upon me. You ſay this b.cauſe | 
Iwrung you to the heart when I touched your gui ty conſetence 


adout Judy © 
Zim. Ah, Phillis, Phillis ! if you but knew my heart! 


 Pifl. Ik now too much on't. ©/ | 


Tm. Don't di patage your charms, good Phillis. with jcaleu- | 
ſy of ſo worthleſs an object; beſides, ſhe is a poor huſſy; and if 


you doubt the ſincerity of my love, you vil allow me true to 
my intereſt, You are a fortune, Phil i 


Phi. What would the f. p be at now? In good time, indeed, 


you ſhall be ſetting up for a fortune. - 


Tom. Dear Mrs. Phillis! you have ſuch a ſpir't that we ſhall 
never be dull in mart iage, when we come together, But I tell | 


you, you are a fortune, and you have an eftate in my hands. 


5 ; [ Hz fulls ont a i 17 , Hhe Jes Its | 
Phil. What pretence have I to what is im yoar hands, Mr. 


Thomas 2 


Tom. 


ne'ther 


lolls or 


Phil. Yes, Mr. 1 homas, T know how much'you are my hum | of n 


ble ſervant, and know what you ſaid to Mrs. Judy upon ſeeing 
her in one of her lady's caſt manteaus, that auy one wou d have 
thought her the lady, and that ſhe had ordered the other to 
Wear it till it fat eaſy—for now only it was becoming to my 

lady it was only a covering, to Mrs. Judy it was a habit. This 


P. il. 
Ton:. 


F quite 0) 


Phil. 
ting. 
Tem 


the as whe 
falſe and as baſe as the beſt gentleman of them all! but, you particu 
T Ph 


Tem 
have f. 
ty fold 
or dro! 
cauſe 1 
ral \iay 
able r 


on the 


J ting. 
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Tom. As thus: there are hours, you know, when a lady is 
ne · ther pleaſcd nor, diſpleaſed, neither fick nor well, when ſhe 


Þ lolls or lviters, when the is without defires, from having more 
of every thing than fhe knows what to do with. 


Pil. Well, what"then ? 


| . Tom. When ſhe has net life enough to keep her bright eyes 
quite open to look at her own dear image in the glaſs. 


Phil. Explain thyſelf, and don't be o fond of thy own pra- 


Tem. There are alſo proſperous and good natur'd moments 


as when a knot or a pa: ch is happily fix d. when the complexion 
I particularly flouriſhes. | 


Ph 1. Well, what then? I have not patience ! & 

Tem. Why then or on the like necafions—we ſervants, who. 
have ſk |: to know how to time buſineſs, ſee, when ſuch a pre- 
ty folded thing as this is t «cs a t r.) may be preſented, laid, 
or dropped, as beit ſuits the pr. ſent humour. And, madam, be- 
cauſe it is a long wearifome journey to run throvgh all the ſeve- 
ral ſiages of alady's temper, my waſter, who is the moſt reaſon- 


able man in the woild, prelcnts you this to bear your charees. 


on the read. R f 


[G ws ler the purſes: 
Pull. Now, vou thi-k me a corrupt huſſy. ah 
Tem. O fy ! 1 only think you' take the letter. 3 

, Phil. Nay, 1 kn:w you do; but 1 know my own innocence: 
I rake it for my miſireſs's ſake, „ pre Wrap 
Tam. I know it. my pretty one! I know it. 


* 


Ph, Ves, I ſay] do it becauſe I would not have my miſtreſs. 


deluded by one who gives no proof of his paſſion : but I'll talk 


more of this as you ſce me on my way home — No,; Tom laſ- 
ſuie thee. I take this traſh of thy maſter's not for the value of 


the thing, but as it convin. es me he has a true reſpect for my 


miſtreſs. 1 remember a verie to the purpoſe :— 
They may be falſe who languith and complain, 
But they who. part with money never feign. 
| _ SCENE Il.—B:vil, Funzr's, Lolaings. 
| | Revil, Juni r, reading, 2 9 
B. Juv. Theſe moral writers practiſe virtue after death. This 
charming viſion of Mirza! ſuch an author conſulted in a morn- 
ing ſets the ſpirits for the viciſſitudes of the day better than the 
giais do.s a man's perſon. Put what a day have I to go through 
ty put on an eaſy look with an aching heat !—If his lady, my 
father urges me to marry, ſhou'd not refuſe me, my dilemma is 
inſupportable. But why ſhould I fear it? Is not ſhe in qual 
dilireſs with me ? Has not the letter I ſent her this morning con- 
fcls' my inelination to another? Nay, have I not moral aſſuran- 
ces of her engagements too my friend Myrtle? It's impoſlivle 
bur the muſt give in to it; for ſure to be deny'd is a favour any 
man may pretend to. It muſt be lo — Well, then with the a- 


. [Excynt« 


ſurance of being re«Ced, I think I may contidently ſay to my 


father I am ready to mai ry her then let me reſolve upon (what 


I am not very good at) an honeſt aitfimwation, 
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a Euter Tom. 


Tom. Sir John Bevil, fir, is in the next room. 
B. jun. Dunce! why did you not bring him in? 
Tom. I told him, br, you were in your cloſet. | 
B. jun. I thought you had known, fir, it was my duty to ſee 
my father any where, (Going himPelf to the door. 
Tom. The devil's in my mater! he has always more wit 
than I have. | (Alile. 
Bevil, junior, int uc Sir John. 


B. jun. Sir, you are the moſt gal ant; the met complaiſant, 
of all parents—Sure ti; not a c-mp'iment to ſay theſe lodgings 
are yours —Why would you not walk in, fir? | 


Sir J. B. I was loath to interrupt j ou unſeaſonably on your f 


wedding-day. 


1 
% 


$r 7. B. Well, fon, I have intelligence you have writ to your 


miſtreſs this mornne. It wouid pleaſe my curiofity to know: 


the conteats of a Wedding · day letter, for courtſhip muſt then be 
OVer,. , 


B. jun. I aſſure you, fir, there was no inſolence in it upon the 


pruſpect of ſuch a vaſt fortune being added to our family, but 


much acknowledgment of the lady's deſert. 


' $i+ J. B. But, dear Jack, are you in earneſt in all this? and 


will you really marry her? 


B. jun. Did I ever diſobry any command of yours, fir? nay, 


. any inclination that I ſaw you bent upon? If the lady is dreſt d 
and ready, you fee TI am. I ſuppoſe the lawyers are ready too. 
| | Euter Humphrey. . 


to ſpeak with you. 


Kr J. B. Oh? that well! then 1 warrant the lawyers are . 
to Mr. 


ready. Son, you'll be in the way you ſay— 
B. jun, If you pleaſe, fir, I'li take a chair and 5 
Sealand's, where the young lady and I will wait your leiſure. 


Sir J. B. By no means—the old fellow will be ſo vain if he 
Ay—but the young lady, fir, will think me fo in» 4 


Ham. Ay, there you are right; preſs your readineſs to go to | 
(Lide to Bev. jun. 


Inn. 
difſerent— 


the bride, he won't let vou. 
B. un. Are you ſure of that? | 
Hum. How he likes being.preyented ! 
Sir 7. B. No, no; you are an hour or two too early. (Looking 


(Aide 10 Hum. 


on his watch.) Beſides, this Sealand is a moody old fellow. — — 
There's no dealing with ſome people but by managing with in- 
difference, We muſt leave to him the conduct of this day, it 6 


the laſt of his commanding his daughter. 


© Hers. Sir, Mr. Sealand is at the coffee-houſe, and has ſent 


(Aide. 


| B. jun. Sir, he can't take it ill that I am impatient ta bo 


Sir J. 


4 afla:ir—) 
II. ave yo 
I &'ye hea 


H/ 
I fre yu 
the mat. 
for your 


ter: bu 


ble and 

B. ;n 
that cor 
nour an 
without 


N | de lara 
B. jun. One to whom I am beholden for my birth-day might 
have uſed leſs ceremony. 5 | 


whom! 


J | laid h. 


B. 


/ 
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$ir J. B. Well, ſon, I'll go myſelf and take orders in your 


4 aflair—you'll be in the way, I ſuppoſe, if I ſend to you—Pll 
II. ave your o d friend with you. Humphrey, don't let him fiir, 
TI &'ye hear. Your ſervant, your ſervant _ (Exit Sir Joha. 


H- I have a ſad time on t. fir, between you and my maſter, 


I fee vou ate unwilling, and I know his vioſent inclinations for 
the match. 1 muſt betray neither, and yet deceive you both, 

for your common good. Heay'n grant a good end of this mat- 
ter: but there is a lady, Gr, that gives your father much trou - 


ble and forrow—You'll pardon me. 3 
B. nr. Humphrey, I know thou art a friend to both, and in 


's | that confidence 1 dare tell thee: that lady, is a woman of ho- 
nour and virtue. You may aſſure yourſe If, I never will marry 
F without my father's conſent; but give me leave to ſay too, this 
de laration docs not come up to a promile that I will take 
F whomlvever he p eaſes. wa | 


Hum. My dcar maſter ! were I but worthy to know this fecret | 
that ſo ne r con :erns you, my life, my all, thould be engaged to 


ſerve you. This, fir, I dare promile, that I am ſur Iwill and can 


be ſecre: : your truſt, at worſt. but leaves you where you were; 
and if 1 cannot ſerve yon, I vill at on e be plain and tell you for 
B. jan. That's all | atk. Thou haſt made it now my intereſt 


eo t uſt thee. —Be patient then. and hear the ſtary of my heart. 


Him. I am all attention, fir, i | 

B. jun. You may remember, Humphrey, that in my laſt tra- 
vels my father grew unezſy at my making ſo long a ſtay at 
Toulon, 5 | 1 

Hum. I remember it; he was apprehenſive ſome woman had 


laid hold of you. 


B. jun. His fears were juſt, for there 1 Grſt Faw this lady: ſhe 
is of Engliſh biith : her father's name was Danvers, a younger 
brother of an ancient family and originally an eminent mer- 


.4 cbant of Briſtol, who, upon repeated misfortunes, was reduced 


to go privately to the Indies. In this te:reat, Providence again 


| grew favourable to his induſtry, and in fix years time reſtored 
him to his former fortunes. On this he ſent directions oer that 


his wife and little family ſhould follow him to the Indies. His 
wife, impatient to obey ſuch welcome orders, would not wait the 
leiſure of a convoy, but took the firſt occaſion of a ſingle hip, 

and with her huſband's lifter only and this daughter, then ſcarce 


' ſeven years old, undertook the fatal voyage: for here, poor crea- 
ture, ſhe loſt her lib:rty and life: ſhe and her family, with all 


they had, were unfortunately taken by a privateer from Toulon. 
Being thus made a priſoner, though, as ſuch, not ill- treated, yet 
the frighr, the ſhock, and the cruel diſappointment, ſeized with 
ſuch violence upon her unhealthy frame, the ſickened, pined, 
and died at ſea. | | | 
Hum. Poor ſoul! Oh, the helpleſs infant 


B. in. Her ſiſter yet ſurvived, and had the care of her; the 


capta n., too, proved to have humanity, and became a father to 
her;, for having himſelf married an Engliſh woman, and being 


| wy. without ſome di 
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his own adopted daughter. | . 
Hum. Fortune here ſecmed again to ſmile on her. 
B. jun. Only to make her frowns more terrible; for in 


. height of fortune this captain too, her benefactor, wis unfortiu- 


nately killed at ſea, and dying inteſtate, his eſtate fel] wholl 
an advocate, his brother, who coming ſoon to- take pulſclio 


- 
' 


7? there found, among his other riches, this blooming virgin at hit 


= He durſt not ſure abuſe his power! _ f 
B. jun. No wonder if his pampe ted blood was fi ed at the fig] 
of her.—In ſhort, he ov d; but when all arts and gentle mean 


had failed to move, he offered to his menaces in vain, denouncingꝰ 
vengeance on her cruelty, demanding her to account fur all hey 


maintenance from her childhood, ſclzed on her little fortune a 
his own inheritance, and was dragging her by violence to riſon 
when Providence at the inſtant interpoſed, and ſent me by mi 
racle to relieve her. | | : 
Fm. Twas Providence, indeed! But pray, fir, afier all thi 
trouble, how came.this lady at lai to England ? OY 
B. jun. The diſappointed advocate, finding ſhe Had ſo unex 


pected a ſupport, on cooler thoughts deſcended to a compoſition, 
. _ which I, without her knowledge ſecretly diſcharged, 3 
Hum. That generous concealment made the obligation double 
B. jun. Having thus obtained her liberty, I prevailed, nat 
fn ngland, where wes 


culty, to ſee her ſafe to 
no ſgoner arrived, but my father, jealous of my being imp! 
..dently engaged, immediately propoſed this fatal match tha 
hangt upon my quiet. | 


Hm. I find, fir, you are irrecoverably fixed upon this la 7 | 


B. jun. As my vital life dwells in my heart—anJ yet you fee 
what I do to pleaſe my father; walk in this pageantry of dreſs, 
this ſplendid covering of ſorrow. But, Humphrey, you have 
your leſſon. - . | 1 

Him. Now, fir, I have but one matetial queſtion— k 

B. jun. Aﬀk it freely. 5 | 
Hum. Is it then your on paſſion for this ſecret lady, or he 

for you, that gives you this avcrſion to the match your fathi. 
has propoſed you? "i | "MF 

B. jun. I ſhall appear, Humphrey, more romantic in my at 
{wer than in all the reſt of my ſtory; for though I dote on hel 
to death, and have nu little reaſon to believe ſhe has the ſame 
thoughts for me, yet in all my acquaintance and utmoſt priva- 
cies with her, I never once directly told her that 1 loved, © 
R Hum. How was it poſlible to avoid it: be 2 
B. jun. My tender obligations to my father have laid ſo in 
violable a reſtraint upon my conduct, that till I have his cons 
ſent to ſpeak, I am determined on that ſabjeQ :0 be dumb foi 


| 


bi 
= 


childleſs, he bronght home into Toulon this her little country, 
woman. this orphan I may call, her, preſenting her, with all hg 
dead mother's moveables of value, to his wife, to beeducated ay 


* 


2 ö 


— N 


-%* . > 
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erer. An honourable retreat ſhall always be at leaſt within my 
unte power, however Fortune may diſpoſe of me ;. the lady may re- 


Foe", ine perhaps, but never ſhall reproa h me. | WI 

ated * om Well, fir, to your praiſe be it ſpoken, you are certain 
| the moſt unfaſhionable lover in Great Britain. | 2 

> BB 3 Exter Tom. | L Mo 

of 7 Tom. Sir, Mr. Myrtle's at the next door, and if yoy are at 

oforuy zeiture, will be glad to wait on you. © © ©» 

dy |; B. jun. Whene'er he pleaſes—Hold, Tum; did you receive 

4 24 n0o anſwer to my letter? | | 


Tom. Sir, I was defared to call again; for I was told her mo- 
ther would not let her be. wut of her tight; but about an hour 
hence Mis Phillis ſaid 1 ſhould have one. * * 
B. jun. Very well. | F EE, 
„ Hm Sir, I wiil take another opportunity; in the mean time 
T ooly think it proper to tell you, that, from a ſecret I'know, 
you may appear to your father as forward as you pleaſe to mar- 
Ty Lueinda, without the leaſt hazard of its coming to a conelu- 
fon. Sir, your moſt obedient ſerva nt. 
B. jun. Honeſt Humphrey! continue but my friend in this 
exigence, and you {hall always find me yours. (Exit Hum.) 
T1 long to hear how my letter has ſucceeded with Lucinda. Por 
Myrtle! what terrors muſt he be in all this while !—Since he 
knows ſhe is offered to me and refuſed to him, there is no con» 
verſing or taking any meaſures with him for his own ſervice. 
Bur I ought to bear with my friend, and uſe him as one in ad- 
verſity. | pe 2 8 


he ſigh 
mean 
buncinge 


All his diſquietudes by my own I prove, - | 
For none excceds petplexity in love.  [Exount. 


ACT H.—SCENE I continues, Enter Bevil, jun. and Tom. 
. Tom. SIR. Mr. Myrtle. 5 6 
B. jun. Very well. — Do you ſtep again, and wait 
for an anſwer to my letter. [Exit Tem. 
: Enter Myrtle. E | | 
Well, Charles, why ſo much care in thy countenance ? is there 
any thing in this world deſerves it? you who uſed to be ſo gay, 
ſo open, ſo vacant! 5 x „ 
or heli r. I think we have of late chang'd cemplexions,—You 
fag Who us'd to be much the graver man, are now all air in your 
'} behaviour. But the cauſe of my concern may, for aught-I 


wy know, be the ſame object that gives you al this ſatisfaCtion. 
on he In a word, I am told that you are this very day (and your dreſy 
ie fame! e onfirms me in it) to b. married to Lucinda, 9 
priva- B. Inn. Nou are not miſinformed—Nay, put not on the ter- 


rors of a rival till you hear me out. I ſhall diſoblige the beſt of 
fathers if I don't ſeem ready to marry Lucinda; and you know 


1 ſo in 


I have ever told you, you might make uſe of my ſeci et reſolu- 
us cond won never to marry her for your own ſervice a8 you ——_ 


— 


. 
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but I am now driven to the extremity of immediately refuſing or 
gomplying, unleſs. you help. me to elcape the match. x 
Myr. Eifcape, fir ! neither her merit nor her fortune are be- 
fo your deceptance. Eſcaping do you ea lit? ; 
B. jun. Dear fir! do you with I thou'd defire the match? 
Mr. No but ſuch is my humotous and fick ly ſtate of mind, $ 
Knce it has been able to reliſh nothing but Luc nda, that tho? 
I muſt owe my happineſs to your averſion to this marriage, I 
can't bear co hear her ſpoken of with levity or unconcern. , 
B. jun. Pardon me, fir, I ſhall traaſgreis that way no inore. 
A She has underſtanding, beauty, ſhape, compiction, wit— | 
3 r. Nay; dear Bevil! don't ſpeak of her as if you lov'd her 
3 neither. | | N | <: 5, S 1 
B. un. Why then, to give you eaſe at once, tho" I allow! 
Lucinda te have good ſenſe, wit, brau y, and vi tus, | know: 
another in whom cheſe qualities appear to me more am ab le than 
in her. . = | 5 
Ir. There you Tpoke like a reafonable and good - natur'd 
Friend. When you acknowl-dye her merit, and own you! pre- 
poſſethon for ancther, at once ycu gratify my tondueſs and cure 
Jy jalouly. — eds CUE: | 
B. Ju. But afl this while; ou take no nctice you have novap- 
Prehenfion, of another man that has twi e the fortune of cither 
us. THING] | | LE ES 1 
Mt. Cimberton! Hang him, a formal, philoſophical, pedan- 
tie coxcomb . for the ſort, with ll theſ. crude noti ns of dlvert 
things, under the direction of great vanity and ry lt: le judge 
menꝰ, ſhe ws his ſtrongeſt bias is avarice, which is to predominaat 
in him, that he will examine the l:1dbs of his miſtreſs with the} 
exution of a jockey, and pays no more compliment to her perſon- 
il charms than if ſhe were a mere breeding animal. 
B. jun, Are you ſure that is not affected? I have known ſiune 
_ © * women ſooner fet on fire by that ſo t of negligence, than by «ll 
tlie blaze and ceremony of a court. e 
yt. No, no; hang him! the rogue has no art; it is pure ſim- 
ple inſolence and ſtupiditv. | | 
. B. jan. Vet with al: this I don't t#ke him for a fool. 
— Myrt. I own the man is not a natural; he has a very quiek 
; \ Fenſe, tho' a very ſlow undeiſtanding—he ſ.ys indecd many 
things that want only the circumſtances of time and place to be 
very juſt and agreeable. -| 
1 jun. Well, you may be ſbre of me if you can diſappoints 
bim ; but my intel igence ſays the mother has actually ſent fe 
the conveyancer to draw ait.cles for his marriage with Lucinda, 
tho* thoſe for mine with her are by her father's order ready for! 
figuing; but it ſeems: ſhe has not thought fit to conſult either 
* him or his daughter in the matter. 3 
Myrt. Phaw ! a poor troub:eſome woman — Neither Lucind 
mor her father will ever be brought to comply with it—befidus 
I am ſure Cimberton can make no ſettlement upon her withobl 
the Epncurrence of his great uncle, Sir Geoffry in the Weſt, * 
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B. jaw. Well, fir, and I can tell you that's the very point. 
chat is now laid before her counſel, to know whether a firm ſet- 
tlement can be made without this uncle's actually joining in it. 
Now, pray conſider, fir, when my affair with Lucinda comes, a3 


it ſoon mud, to an open rapture, how are you {ure that Cimber- 


ton's fortune may not then tempt her father too to hear hiv po- 
ſals. | =o 

1 There you are right indeed; that muſt be providge: 

againſt —Do-you know who are her count? — 

B jun Yes, for your ſerviee I have found out that too; they 
are Serjeant Bramble and old Target,-}y the way, they ars 
neither of em known in the . now 1 was thinking why - 
you might not put a couple of falſe counſels upon her, to delay 
and confound matters a little—bficdes, it may probably. let you 
into the bottom of her whole deſign againſt you. 


| - As how F t 5 p 8 
; Bj — Why, Toy yu flip- on a black wig and'a gown, 
and be old bramble yourſelf-> ER 


\ Mr. Hat I dou't diſlike 1 but what ſha!l E do for u brother - 

t er | 8 
B. jun. What think of my fellow Tom? The rogue's- 

intelligent, and is a good mimic all his pat will be to ſtutter 

heartily, for thats old Target's eaſe The conduct of the ſcene 


will chiefly lie upon you, 


* 


Mir. Inke it of all things; if you'll ſend Tom · to my cham- 
bers Iwill give. him full inſtructions. This will certainly give 


me occaſion to raiſe difficulties, to puzzle or confound her pra- 


je ct for a while at leaſt. 8 * 
B. jun. I warrant you ſucceſs; fo far we are right then. And 
now, Charles, your apprehenſion of my marrying her is all you. 
have to get over. | : 
| Myr. Dear Bevi: !' the! I know you are my friend, yet when 
J abſtract wyſelf from my own intere t in the thing, I know ne+ - 
ob,cCtion the can make to you, or; you ts her and therefore 
B. jun. Dear Myrt;e! J am as-· mucht oblig'd to you for the- 
cauſe of: your ſu'picion, as I am offended ar the effect; but be 
alſured I am taking meaſures for your certain ſecurity, and that 
all things, with regard to me, will end in your entire ſatis faction. 
Myr. Well, I'll prom'ſe you to be as eaſv and as confident as 
J can, tho I cannot but remember that I have more than liſe at 
ſrake on your fidelity. *  [Comy. 
B. Ju. Then, depend upon ir, you have no chance againſt 


M,Y: Nay, no ceremonr ; you know I muſt be going. 
B. J's. Well. this $anuther inſtance of the perplexu ies which 
arile too in faithful fiiend:h1p. But all this while poor Indiana 
n tortured with the doubt of me; I'll take this opportunity to 
viſit her; for tho' the religious voy | have made to my father 
refiraus me from ever wairying wi:hout his approhation, yet 
| "bY | ao 
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' hat con lues me not from ſecing a virtuous woman, that is the 

pure delight of my eyes and the guiltle:s joy of my hear, 

ade beſt condition pf human life is but a-gentler Lama 
To hope for perfect happineſs is vainy -'- - 
And love has ever its 8 of No | 


- SCENE — $ Lodgings, | \ = 

| FEF᷑nxter Iſabella and Indiana.” / a 
1b. Yes—I ſay 'tis artifice, dear child! I ſay to thee again 
85 * again, tis all {kill and management. f 
Will you perſwade me t ere can he an ill deſign in ſu 

* me in the condition of a voran of quality ! attended; 
dreſs'd, and lodg'd, like one in my appearance abroad, and my virtue 


furniture at home, every way in the moſt ſumptuous manner. ment 
and he that does it has an ne, a deſign in Ars ©. 
Jab. Yes, yes. 4. 23 he tak 
"Ind. And all this without ſo. much as explaining to me that If he 


| =l about me come: from him. 5 


Lab. Ay, ay- the more for that—thar keeps the title to alt 


bly; 
worſe 


jou have the more in him. | Iſa 
” Ted. The more in him !—he ſcorns the th thought— 17 23. .Y - was 
Lab. Then he—he—he— town, 
Tru. Well, be not ſo eager.— If he is an ill man, let's leck“ Ina 
es his fratagems; here is another of them : lie ruing alu r. at M. 
Here's two hundred and fifty pounds in bank notes, with theſe 3 ation 
Words, 4 To pay for the fe of. drefling plate which will be make 

E 1 brought home to - morrow.! Why, dear aunt ' now here's ano-- a 
| ther picce of ſkill for you v bich I owp I cannot comprehend— for, v 
andi it is with a bleeding heart I hear you ſay any thing to the ing) 
#$falvantage of, Mr. Bevil. When he is preſent I look upon, your 
him as one , to whom I owe my life and the ſupport of it; then In 
Spain, as the man who loves me with ſincerity and honour. } writ 
When his eyes are caſt another way, and I dare ſurvey him,. been 
my heart is painfully divided between ſhame and love. I ſay 7 
thus it is with me while I fee him, and in his abſence 1 am en- you 
. Ertain'd with nothing but your endeavours to tear this amiab'e and 
image from my heart, and in its Read to place a baſe diſſembler, In 
an artful invader of my happineſs, my innocence, my honour. If. 
Lab. Ah, poor ſoul | has not bis plot taken? don't you die your 
for him? has not rhe way he has taken been the moſt proper u 
with you? Oh, ho! he has ſenſe, and has judged, the thing it th 
right. twto m 
Tad. Go on tlien, ſinee nothing can anſwer you; ſay what you } If 
will of him. —Hegh ho =” 
1/ab. Heigh ho! adeed.” It is better to ſay ſo as you are my! 
now than as many others arc. There are among the deſtroyers} am: 
of women the gentle, the generous, the mild, the affable, the reſo 
humble, who all, ſoon after their ſucceſs in their deſigns, turn Tj 
0 the contrary of thoſe characters. They embrace without } peri 
love, they make vows witheut conſcience of — 9 J 
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tre partners, nay, ſeducers, to the crime, wherein they pretend 


ty. | 2 OY 
Ind. That's truly obſery'd. (Afide.) But what's all this c | 
Bevil ? | HT i 1 7 09-154 
Jab. This is to Bevil and all mankind - Won't you be on 
your guard againſt thoſe who would betray you? won't you . 
doubt thoſe who would contemn you for believing 'em ? Such - 


1 the world. and ſuch (ſince the behaviour of one man to my-, 


ſelf ) have I believed all the ret of the ſex.  _(Afde.) ., 
Ixd. I will not doubt the truth of Bevil, I will not doubt it: 8 
he has not ſpoke it by an organ that is given to lying: his eyes 
are all that have ever told me that he was mine. I know hie 
virtue, I know his filial yiety, and ought to truſt his manage · 
ment with a father to whom he has uncommon obligations, — 
What have I to be concern'd for? my leſſon is very hort. If 
he takes me for ever, my purpoſe of life is only to pleaſe him. 
If he leaves me, (which Heaven avert) I know he'il do it no- 
bly; and I ſhall have nothing to do but to learn to die, after 
worſe than death has happen d to me. 8 
Jab. Ay, do perſiſt in your credulity ; flatter yourſelf that a 
man of his figure and fortune will make himſelf the jeſt of the 


town, and merry a handſome beggar for love. ; 


Ind. The town! I muſt tell you, madam, tie fools that laugh · 
at Mr. Bevil will but make themſelves more ridiculous; his 
actions are the reſult of thinking, and he has ſenſe enough to 
make even virtue fathionable. | 4 Ig 
Jab. Come, come; if he were the honeſt fool you take him 
for, why his he kept yau here theſe three weeks without fend - 
ing you to Briſtol in ſearch of your father, your family, and 
your relations ? 5 5 „ 
Ind. Jam convinc'd he ſtill deſigns it; beſides, has he not. 
writ to Briſtol ? and has not he advice that my father has not 
been heard of there almoſt theſe twenty years? ; 5 
Jab. All tham, mere evaſion; he is afraid, if he ſhould carry 
0 thither, your honeſt relations may take you out of his 
ands, and fo blow up all his wicked hopes at oncde. 
Ind. Wicked hopes! lid I ever give him any ſuch? 
I ab. Has he ever given you any honeſt ones? Can you ſay in 
your conſcience he has ever once offered to marry you? 
IId. No; but by his behaviour Lam convinc'd he will offes 
it the moment tis in his power, or conſiſtent with his honour, 


to make ſuch a promiſe good to me. | 


Tab. His honour ! UTE DOT, I vb 
Ind. I will rely upon it; therefore defire von will not make 
my life uneaſy by theſe ungrateful jealouſies of one to whom I 
am and wiſh to be ablig'd; for from his integrity alone I have 
reſoly'd to hope for happineſs. | 
Lab. Nay, I have done my duty; if you won't ſee, at your 
* 5 5 e | 
Jn1. Let it be.— This is * hour of viſiting me. (Art.) 


| "terms. 


So.» 


„% Tn conscious Loves: 


cwhile I'm, with him. 


All weer reſt of my life is hut. waiting till he comes : I * 27 1 
ZA Hl. 


b. Mell, go thy: why, thou wilful innocent! I ance had 


Almoſt as much love for a man who 


rly left me to marry an 


este and I ani/how; .agaipt tay will, what they call an ed 


mad — but L will not let the 


iſhneſs of that condition grow - 
upon me-only keep up the ſuſp cion of it to prevent this 


. creature's being -any-other than à virgin, except upon proper 


Re-enter Indiana, fpratng to a Servant. 


Ind. Defire Mr. Bevil to walk in.—Deſign! impoſüble! a 
baſe deſigning mind could never think of what he hovily puis 
In practice; and yet, fince the late rumour of his marriage he 
:fecrns more reſcrv'd than formerly; he ſends in too before he. 


LER t. 


ſces me, to know if I am at leiſure. Such new re ſ/ ect my co- 
ver coldnefs in the heart —it certai lu makes me thoughtful; 


Au know the worſt at once; If lay ſuch fair accaſions in his 


way, that it ſhall be impoſſible to avoid an explanati n— for 
»theſe doubts are inſupportable. But ſer he comes and elcars 


them all. =T 
* Frier Bxvil. jun. 


6 B. jun. Madam, your moſt obedient. I an afraĩ I broke in 


upon your reſt laſt night—"twas very late before we varred, 
- *but twas 
humour. 

Ind. t L am extremely glad we are both 
U never * # were 19 coinpany. 

B. jun. Me 
Ind. But I am afraid you heard me fay a great deal; and 


when a woman is in the talking vein, the moſt agreeablz tiling | 


A man can do, you know, is to have paticn.c to hear her. 


, madam ! you rally; I ſaid very little. 4 


vour own fault; I never ſaw you in ſuch agreeable, 


p.cas'd ; for I thought | 


6 


B. jun. Then it's pity, madam, you ſhould ever be ſilent, 


chat we might be always agreeable to one another. 


Ind. If I had your talent or power to make my actions ſpeak 9 


for me, I might indeed be ſilent, and vet pretend to ſumcthing 


more than the agreeable. 


B. jan If I might be vain of any thing in my power. madam, 


it is that my underſtanding, from all your ſex, has mai k d you 


dut as the moſt deſerving object of my eſteem. 


Ind. Should I think I deicrve this, it were enough to make 


my vanity forfeit the eſteem ycu offer:me. 


* 


. jun. How fo, madam? WE 2 
Ind. Becauſe eſteem is the reſult of reaſon and to deſerve it 


from good ſenſe the height of human glory. Nay. I had rather 


a man of honour ſhould pay me that, than all the homage of a 


iHacere and humble love. | 


B. jun. You certainly diſtinguiſh right, madam; love often. | 


kindles from external merit only 
In]. But eſteem ariſes from a 


aul 


. jun. True — and great ſouls ouly can deſerve it. Lονt ti. 


— 


* 


higher ſource, the merit of the f 


of a g 
in feri 
Was 1; 
with! 
Have 


tween 


happi 
tc 


in tha 


„our own (I mean ſuch ta 
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1:4. Now I think they are greater ſtill that can fo charitably 
Part with 3 Rags T | 


.in. Now, madam; you make me vain, fince the utmoſt 


pride and pleaſure of my life is that I eſteem x 177 T ooght, . 
und. (Aar. As be ought ! fill more perplexing! he neither 
ſaves nor kills my hope. 5 pes tes: LAY 
. jux. But, madam, we grow grave, methinks let's find 
ſome other ſubje&.—Pray how did you like the opera laſt night? . 
Ind. irſt give me leave to thask you for my tickets. 
3. jun. Oh? your ſervant, madam. 
5 Euter Servant. 


1 


- Ser. Sir, here's Signor Carbonelli ys he waits your com- | 
mands in the next room. f | 


B. jun. Apropos! you were faying yeſterday, madam, you 
had a mind to hear him.— Will you give him leave to entertain 
you now? (After a ſonata is [Iayed, Hevil, jun. æudili on the 
mafter io the door, &c.) Lou ſmile, madam, to ſee me ſo com- 
plaiſant to one whom I pay for his vifit. Now I own I think 
ar not enough barely to pay thoſe whoſe: talents are ſuperior to 

| Don as would become our condition 
if we had them;) methinks we ovght to do ſomething more 
than barely gratify them for what they do at our command, 
only becauſe their fortune is below us. 9 * 

Ind. You ſay 1 ſmile; I aſſure you it was a ſmile, of appro- 
bation; for indeed I cannot but think it the diſtinguiſhing part 
of a gentleman to make his ſuperiority of fortune as èaſy to his 
inferiors as he can. Now, once mere to try bim. (Afde,)— 1 
was ſaying juſt now I believe you would never let me diſpute 
with you and I dare ſay it will always beſo: however, I muſt. 


Hare your opinion upon a ſubje& which created a debate be- 


tween my aunt and me juſt before you came hither ; ſhe would 
needs have it that no man ever does any ex*raordinary Kindneſe 


or ſervice for a woman but for his own ſake. 


B jun. Well. madam! indeed 1 cann't but be of het mind. 
. Jad. What, tho' he weuld maintain and ſupport her, without 
demanding any thing of her on her part! | | 


B. jun. Why, madam is making an expence in the ſcrviee of 


a valuable woman, (for ſuch I muſt ſuppoſe her) though ſhe 

ſhould never do him any favour, nay, though ſhe ſhould never 

know who did her ſuch ſervice ſuch a mighty heroic buſineſs. 
Ind. Certainly | I ſhould think he muſt be a man of an un+ 


common mou'd. © | 


B. jun. Dear madam l why ſo * 'tis but at beſt a better taſte 


ia expence. To beſt w upon ane whom he may think one of | 


the arnaments of the whole creation, to be conſcious that from 
his ſuperfluity an innocent, a virtuous ſpirit is ſupported above 


the temptations, the ſorrows of life; that he ſees ſatisfaction, 
4 Þealth, and gladneſs in ler countenance, while he enjoys the 
4 -Þappineſs of ſeeing her: (as that I will ſuppoſe too, or he muſt 


be too abſtradted roo in ſenfibie) I fay, if he is allowed to delight 


in that proſpett, alas ! what mighty matter is there in all this; 


1 


mam, he does no 


* 


Ind. _No mighty matter in ſo difintereſted a friendſhip ! * 
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B. jun. Difintereſted! 1 canv't think hun ſo. Your hero, 
madam, is no more than what every gentleman oyght to be, 
and I believe very many are—he is only one who rakes more 
delight in refleftions than in ſenſations ; he is more pleaſed with 
ho ing than eating; that's the utmoſt ybu can fay of him. — 
Why, madam, a greater expence than all this, men lay out upon 
an unneceſſary table of horſes. | LT ans. 
Ind. Can you be fincere in what you fay* _.. 
B. jun. You may depend upon it, if you know any ſuell 
| t love dogs inordinately, _ ee | 
Had. No, that he does not. ö | 


* 


B. Jan. Nor cards, nor dice g- 1 ; 

© "Tid. No. | . | FR * 
B. jun. Nor bottle companions— 1 
Jud. No. 3 


B. fun. Nor looſe women 
Lid. No, I'm ſure he docs not. | RE 
B. jun, Take my word then, if your admired hero is not lia- 
ble to any of theſe kind ef demands, there's r.o ſuch pre-emi-: 
nen, e in this as you may imagine: nay, this way of expence you 
peak of, is what exalts and raiſcs him that has a taſte; for it, 


, 
-— 2 288 


and at che ſame time his delight is incapable of ſaticty, duguſt,, 
or peniten ; . e | | 


id. But Mill, I inſiſt, his having. no private intereſt in the ac- 


. 


tion makes it prodigious, almoſt ineredible. | | 

B jun, Dear madam! 1 never knew you more miſtaken.— 
Why who can be more an uſurer than he who lays out his ma- 
ney in ſuch valuable purchaſcs ? If pleaſure be worth *purchal- 
ing, how great a pl:alure js it to him, who has a tre taſte of 
life, to caſe an aching heart; to ſee the human countenance 


_ lighted up into ſmiles of joy, on the receipt of a bit of ore 


Which is ſuperfluous, and otherwiſe uſeleſs, in a man's owt 
1 What could a man do b.tter with his'cath This is the 
ect of a humane diſpoſition, where there is only a general tie 


of nature and common neceſſity ; what then muſt it be, when we 


ferve an object of merit, of admiration! 


Ind. Well the more you argue againſt_ it, the more 1 ſhallf 


admire the generoſity. 


B. jun. Nay, then, madam, tis time to fly, after a declaration 


.. that my opinion ſtrengthens my adverſary's argument. I had 
deſt haſten to my appoin:ment with Mr. Myrtle, and be gone 
while we are friends, and—before things are brought to an ex- 

£ Ny [Hit carcleſsly.h 


tremity. | 
5 Enter Iſabella. 28, EA | 

Jab. Well, madam, what think you of him now, pray? 
' Jul, I proteſt I begin to fear he is wholly diſintereſted in wh: 


he does for me. On my heart, he has no other view but the 


mere pleaſure of doing it, 'and has neither good or bad deſigi 
upon me. N 5 g s | 


7 
you, yo 
' Int. 


- wiſhes | 
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Inf. 
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m ex- 


clefsl 4 


- 
| wha 
ut t 

le ſigm 


hondur. 


.- 
- : — 


were extremel, ſatisfied with your ſweet ſelf ? | 


more before I'll fay one word. 


r 
is Ah, dear niece} don't be in fear of both : I'll warrant 
you, you will know timo enough that be is not indifferent. 
* Ind. Yea p'eaſe me when you tell me ſo; for if he has any, 
- wiſhes towards me, I know he will nat purſue them buy with 
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Iſab. I with I were as confident of one as Fother,—T ſaw the 
reſpectrul doi aft of bis eye when-your catch d him gazing at 
you during the muſic!” Ol tlie und ſſemble d guiity look! 

ind. But did you obſerve any thing really? I thought he 


| 2 
look d moſt charniingly graccful. How engaging is modeſty in 


mau when _ knows-there is a gieat mind within ! 


Jab. Ak niece | Some men's modeſty ſerves their wickedneſ*, 
i} as hyp: crifl 


gains the reſpect due to piety. Bot I will own ta 
you, there lis one hopeful ſymptöm, if there could be ſuch a 
ching zs a diſihtereſte d lover; but till—till—till-- F ; 
„ e nn OE Cent. 
"Tab, Tilt F know whether Mr. Myit'e and Mr. Bevil are 
really friends or foes— and that | will be'convinc'> ef bu fore 1 
flcep, for-you-ſhall notbe-decivid. | + 2 {Ev abella,” 
Ind. I'm ſure [ never ſhall, if your fears can* guard me. In 
the mean time · Il wiap iiyfelf up in the integrity of my ow. 
heart, nor dare to doubt of his. R 
As conſ tous honour all his a lions ſteers, 


80 conſcinus inno ence diſpels my fears. Exit. 
Ar HI. SCENE I.—Sealand's Houſe. 


Entry Tom, #:ecting Phillis. © -, | 


Tm. WELL, Phillis !-—W hat! with a face as if you had ne- 


ver ſeen me before — What a work have I to de 


now! She has ſeen ſome new viſitant at their houſe whoſe airs 


ſhe has cateh'd, and is reſo! v'd to practiſe them upon me. Num- 
b-rlets are the changes ſhe'll dance thro? before ſhe'll anſwer this 
plain queſtion, w/delicet, Have you deliver'd my maſter's letter 
to your lady? Nay, I know her too well to aſk àn account of it 
in an ordinary way; I'll be in my airs as well as ſhe, (Aſde.) 
Well, madam, as unhappy as you are at preſent pleaſed to make 


me, I would not in the general be any other than what I am; I. 
would not be a bit wiſer, a bit richer, a bir taller, a bit ſhorter, 
than I ain at this inſtant. 


1 T ain 5 [Lo ling ftedfaſft.y at her. 
Fhil. Did ever any bedy doubt, Maſter Thomas, but that you 
Tom. I am indeed. The thing I have leaſt reaſon to be ſatis- 
fed with'is my fortune, and I am glad of my poverty; perhaps, 
if I were 1ich, I ſhould overlook the fineſt woman in the world, 


that wauts nothing but riches to be thought ſo, 


P.. How prettily- was that (aid! But Ill have a great deal 
IA. 


Tom. | ſhould perhaps have deen ſtupidly above her had . 
not been her equal, and by not being her cqual, never had op- 
pertunity of being her ſlavg. I am my maſter's ſervant for hire, 


_— 


— 
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I am. my miſtreſs's from choice, would ſhe but approve mY. 


Jen oaf, ready to fall down in the ſtreet? 


Lill againf me.—Woutd {Le but relent !——Oh Phils; Phillisz 50 


5 the worl 


hon. | N HIER 
Phil. 1 think it is the firſt time I ever heard you ſpeak of ig}. 
with any ſenſe of anguiſh, if you really do ſuffer any.- 7 _ 
Tom. Ah, Phillis! can you doubt after what you have ſcen } ſtrike y 
Phil. Ben nec whas 1 have fern, nor ban I have heard Haien: 


whatev 


. dut ſince I am at leiſure, 22 tell me when you fell in ore W ere 


with me, how you fell in 


y ve with me, and what you have fuf-“ T 

| fer'd, or are ceady to ſuffer for me. 5 \ eme 
Tom. Oh che unmerciful jade! when I'm in haſte about my} ns" 
maſter's leter—But 1 muſt go thro it, {4fde}—Ab! too well II 7f 
remember when, and bow, and on what occaſion, I was ard fur. en. 
pris d. It was on the firſt of April, one thouſand ſeven hun- 111 
dred and fifteen, I came into Me. Scaland's ſervice; 1 was then * , 

a hobble de-hoy, and you a e little tight girl, a favourite Tom! 
- handmaid of the houſckeeper.—At that ume we neither e ug} r 
ew what was in us. I remember I was ordered to get out o _—_ 

he window, oue pair of ſtairs to rub the ary rae 5 pe: Fi, n 
employed en che inner fide was your charming felf, whom 1 bad} 3 


never ſeen before. | | . IT 

. Phil, I think I remember. the filly accident. What made ye, | w_ 

Tom. You know not, I warrant you could not gueſi right | 

what ſurpris d mer took no delight __ you — 
ew wanton in your conqueſt, and put your lips clo gon 
eath'd uran ie Hals, ind. when my lips approactyd, a dic foo 

cloth you rubb'd againſt-my face, and hid your beauteous form 

when... Lagain, drew near, you pit and.rubb'd, and ſmil'd at m T. 


yndoipg. . | 
Tul. Wage fil thoughts you men have?! * 
Tom. We were Pyramus and Thiſbe but ten times. harder ledge 


vas my fate: Pyramus could peep only thro a wall; I ſew herg 
7 my Thiſhe, in all her beauty, but as much kept from her as 
f a hundred walls between; for there was more, there was her 


Morten my torment, and declare you pity me. | — 
Ful. 1 believe it's very fafferab'e; hs Pain is not ſo exquiſite _ 
but that you may bear it a little longer. EI f 7 
Tom, Oh, my charming Phillis! if all depended an my fair | 
one's will, L could with glory ſuffer but, deareſt creature Icon“ ] 
er our miſerable ſtate. * 
Eil. How | miſerable! | 7 
Tom. We are miſerable to be in love, and under the command my 


of others than thoſe we love—with that generous paſſion in die 
heart to be ſent to and fro on errands, call'd, check'd, and rated 8777 
for the meaneſt trifles—Oh, Phillis ! you don't know how many - 
China cups and glaſſes my paſfion for you has made me break; 1 
you have broken my fortune as well as my heart. | 
Phil. Well, Mr. Thomas, I cannot but own to you that T be- TE 
lieve your maſter writes, and y au ſpeak, the beſt of auy men wh x 
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ae world. Nevor was a woman fo well pleas'd' with a letter 18 

N my young tady was with his, and this is an anſwer to it. 
8 | Abe, lim a leuer. 
Tom. This was well done, my deareſt! Confider, we muſt 
are dut ſome pretty livelihood for ourſelves by cloſeing their 
dene effairs: it will be nothing for, them to give us a little being of 
ard; our own; ſome ſmall renement, out of their large poſſefſions: 
5 * whatever they give us, it will de more than what they kee 3 for 
Tube} hemſ.lvp. : one acre with Phillis would be worth a Whole 
country without her. VC N 

Pe Oh, could I but believe you! ! 

Jom lf nut the utterance, believe the touch of wb 
| wes 0 
- Phil, Theres no contradicting you. How cloſely you argue, 
Tom! - R's 


Tom. And will cloſer in due time; but I muſt haſten with 
thi: terter, ca haſten towards the poſſeſſion of E Phillis, 
eonſ der how | muſt be reveng'd (look to it!) of all your ſkit - 
tiſhneſs, thy looks, and at beſt bur-coy — — wu” 
bfi. Oh, Tom! you grow wanton and ſenſual, as my lady 
allet: I muſt not endure it. Oh, foh !. you are a man, an 
edious, filthy male creature ! you ſhould bi have, if you had-a 
right ſenſe, or were a man of ſenſe, like Mr. Cimbei ton, with 
di: a ice and indifference; ànd not ruſh on one as if you were ſeiz- 
ing a prev. But huſh—the ladies. are coming. Good Tom, 
don't kiſs me above once, and be gone, —Lard ! we have been 
- fooling and toying, and not tonſider d the main buſineſs of our 
- maſtzrs and miſtieldes. „ * | 
Dm. Why, their buſineſs is to be fooling and toying as Toon 
as the parchments are ready. | 


tedge, is preparing writings between her coxcomb, couſia Cims 
berton, and my miſtreſs, though my maſter has an eye to the 


archments already r'd between your maſier, Mr. Bevil 
— my miſtreſe: and | believe my miſtreſs herſelf has ſigrd 
and ſeal'd in her heart to Mr. Myrtle. Did 1 not bid you kiſo 
quiſite me but once and be gone ? but I know you won't be ſatisfy d. 


Tom. No, you ſmooth creature how ſhould I ? ¶ Kifſether hand. 


„air Phil. Well, fince you are fo humble, or fo cool, as to reviſh 
'' Ee my hand _ I'll take my leave of you like a great lady, and 
eon you a man of quality. [They ſalute formally. 


Tom. Pox of all this ſtate (ers to I, her more cloſely. 

mand. Pil. No, pr'ythee, Tom, mind your bufinefs—Oh, here is 
mm} my young miftreſs! (Tom taps her nee betind, and hiſes his e- 
4 raced} Teri.) Go ye liquoriſh fool. - [Exit Tom. 
was b | Enter Lucinda. l 


; Lac. Who was that you were hurryin 2wa 2 
break] Phil, One that 1 had no mind ue part with, Al 
atT bel. r — 8. did 227 How him away then? 
| . ; For your ip's ſervice. to carry your Mayihin's et 
mea der to his maſter, ; I could hardly get the rogus — po. "IF 


Phil. Well remember'd—Parchmentz—my lady tomy knows bo 


4 comet 
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uc. Why, has he ſo little love for his maſt, r? 1 7 
| Phil, No, but he has ſo much love for his miſtreſs. | 
He. Bur I thought T heard him kiſs vou: why do vou ſuf. | 

fer thee? ;::. [| 
Phil. Why, madam, we vulgar take it to be a ſigu of love. 

We ſervants, we poor people, that have nothing but our perſous 

to beſtow or treat for, ſqueeze with our hands, and ral witly 

or lips, to ratify. vows and promiſes. | 

Luc, But cann't you truſt one another, beet ſuch arne 

down ? | 

Phil. We don't think it ſafe, any more than you gentry, to 
her without deeds executed. 
Luc. Thou art a pert, merry huſſy. p 

* Phil: T wich, madam, your lover and you were as | happy D 

Tom and your ſervant are. 


Luc. You grow impertinent. 


PI. I have done, madam ; of I\ won't * you what you 


: 3 intend to do with Mr. Myrile, what, your father will do with 


Mr. Bevil, nor what you all, eſp«cially my lady, mean by ad- 
mitting Mr. Cimberton as particularly as if he were married to- 


you already; nay, you are — Arn el * as * of 


have abſolutely on an end to his — in the letter I 820 


” * 


ory are. 25 
Luc. How's. that ? l 
Phil. You have different bedul in * 1 houke. | 
Lic. Plhaw! I have a very great value for Mr. Bevil, but 


for him. 35. 3 
Phil. Then, Mr. Myrtle | 
Luc. He had my parents leave to ww to me, dl by t 
he has won me and my aileCtions: who is to have this body of 
mine, without em, it ſcems is nothing to me; my mother ſays 
"tis: indecent for me to let my thoughts ſtray about the perien 


of my huſband; nay, ſhe ſays a maid rightly virtuous, tho' ſhe 


may have been where her lover was a thouſand times, thould 


not have made obſervations enough to know him from another 


man when ſhe fees him in a third place. 


Phil. That's more than the-ſeverity of a nun, * not to ſcef 


. when one may is hardly poſfible, not te ſce when one cann't i 
very eaſy: at. this rate, madam, there are a great _ hot 


you have not ſeen, who — 
Luc. Mamma fays, the firſt time you ſee) your. huſband ſhould 


be at that inſtant he. is made ſo. When your father, with the 


- help of the miniſter, gives you to him. then you are to ſee hiny 
- then you are. to obſerve and take notice of bun, beequle 1 tt 


you axe to obey him. | 
Phil. But does not my lady remember you are to love as wel 
as to obey hun ?, ' 
Luc. To love 1s a paſſion, "tis a Jebire, and we mu "EX 8 


deſires. Oh! I cannot eng ure the reflection! With what in ſen 


- Ability on my part, with; what more than 8 6 haye I þ 


bs 4's oe #..1 © 


another 
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pot d and offer'd to ſome awkward boovy of other in every 
eounty of Great Britain! - 1 2 

Pau. Indeed, madam, I wonder I never heard you ſpeak af 
it before with chis indignation. 7 . 
Luc. Every corner of the land has preſented me with a weal- 
ehy coxcomb : as faſt as one treaty has gone off, another has 
tome on, till my name and perfon has been the tittle · tattle of 
the whole town. - eB] 

Pit. But, madam, all theſe yexations will end very ſoon in 
one for al': Mr. Cimbeiton is your mother's kinſman, and 
three hundred years an older geatleman than any lover you ever 
had; for which reaſon, with that of his prodigious large eſtate, 


- ſhe is reſolved on him, and has ſent to conſult the lawyers ac- 


cordingly ; nay has, whether you know it or no, been in treaty 
vith vir Geotfry, who, to join in the ſettlement, has accepted 
of a (um to do it, and is every moment expected in town for 
that purpoſe. Y f 1 
Luc, How do you get all this intelligence? 
Phil, By an art I have, I thank my ſtars, beyond all 


— 


the 


Waiting-maids in Grear-Bri:ain ; the art of liſt'ning,, madam, 


for your jadythap's le vice. iz 
Luc. I ſhall foon know as much as 
me, Phillis ; begone. Hete, here, Il'H turn you out. My me- 
ther ſays I muſt not converſe wich my ſervants, though I muft 
eonverle with no one elſe. us Phi.lis.] Here he comes, 
-with my mother—it's much, if he looks at me, or If he does, 
takes no more notice of me than of any other moveable in the 
room. Exter Mrs. Sealand aud Mr. Cimberton. | 
Mrs. Seal. How do I admire this noble, this learned taſte of 
yours and the warthy regard you have to our own ancient and 
honou:able houſe, in conſulting a means to- keep the blood as 
pure and as rugu, a. ly deſcended as may be? 3 
Cim. Why, really, madam, the young women of this age are 
treated with diſcoui ſes of ſuch a teudency, and their imagina- 
tions fo bewildered in ſteſn and blood, that a man of reaſon cann'r 
talk to be underſtood; they have no ideas of happineſs but what 
are more groſs than the grarification of hunger and thirſt, 
Luc. With how much reflection he is a coxcomb. (Alle.) 
m. And in truth, madam, I have conſidered it as a moſt 
| brutal cuſtom that perſons of the fiſt character in the world 
ſhould go as ordinarily, and with as little ſhame, to bed as te 
dinner with one another, They procced to the, propagation of 
the ſpecies as openly as to the preſervation of the individual. 
Luc. She that willingly goes to bed to thee muſt have ne 
ſhame, I'm ſure. 5 (Alle.) 
Mrs. Seal. Oh, coufin Cimbeiton ! coufin Cimberton! how 
abl. racted, how refined is your ſenſe of things ! but indeed it 
is too true, there is nothing ſo ordinary as to ſay in the beft 
overn'd families my maſter and lady are gone to bed—one 
as not know but it might have been faid of one's ſelf, 


Cim, Lycurgus, madain, inſtituted other wife: among the 


85 4 x Leave me; leave 


, = 
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- Lacedemonians, the whole female world was pregnant, but 
none but the mothers themſelves knew by whom; their meet- | 12 
ing were ſecret, and the amorous congreſs always by ftealth;*} Ther 

and no ſuch profeſſed doings between the ſexes as are tolerated Cty 
ainong us under the audacious word marriage, | limb' 
Mrs. Send, Oh! had I liv'd in thoſe days and been a matron M. 
aß Sparta, one might with lefs indecency have had ten children . 

 actording to that modeſt inſtitution, than one under the confu- Cir 

Fon of our modern barefac'd manner. | F - peop! 
„Tuc. And yet, poor woman! ſhe-has gone through the whole 2 
gcremony, and here I ſtand a melancholy proof of it. (Aue.) 

Mrs. Seal. We will talk, then of buſineſs. That girl, walking what 
about the room there, is to be your wife: ſhe bas, [ confeſs, no My 
des, no ſentiments, that ſpeak ker born ofa thinking mother. F youtt 
» Gim. L have obſerv'd her; her lively look, free air, and diſ= } mon 


engag' d countenance, ſpeak her very — Ci 
uc. Very what? + Ing MOL do be; 
m. If you pleaſe, madam—to ſet her a little that way, - and c 

- Mrs. Seal. Lucinda, ſay nothing to him, you are not a match Mr 


for him; when you are married, you may ſpeak to ſuch a huſ- - Heme 
band when you're ſpoken to; but I am diſpoſing you above here 
yourſelf every way. IH | 
_ Cim. Madam, you cannot but obſerve the inconveniencics 1 Lug ir 
expoſe myſelf to, i hopes that your ladyſhip will be the conſort E 
of my better part. As for the young woman, ſhe is rather an depen 
impediment than a help tu a man of ;<tters and ſpeculation. Ma- my f, 
dam, there is no reflection, no philoſophy, can at ail times ſub-# 
due the ſenſitive life, but the animal ſhall ſometimes, carry away for or 
the man — Ha! ay, the vermilion of her lips! 2 
Luc. Pray don't talk ro me. thus. | 


Cm. The pretty enovugh—pant of her boſom! | | Mr 
Tuc. Sir! madam, donc you hear lim? | | have | 
Cin. Her forward cheſt ! | | ferent 
Luc. Intolerable ! | | a plea 
cim. High health | I ſpeecl 
Luan The grave, eaſy, impudence of him ! and ir 
n. Proud heart : | has-a 
Luc. Stupid coxcomb My hody 


Ri m. 1 fay, madam, her impatience, while we are looking at 
| her, throws out all attraftions—her arms—her neck—what a hav 
ring in her fiep! 5 1 
Luc. Don't you run me over thus, you ſtrange unaccountable. * 

Cim- What an elaſticity in her veins and aiterics ! | 
Tus. I havens veins, no arteries ! | 4 
M.. Seal. Oh, child ! hear him; he talks ſinely; he's a ſcho- 


Jet ; he knows what you have. | 
Cim. The ſpeaking invitation of her ſhape, the gathering of dent— 
herſelf up, and the indignation you ſee inthe pretty little thing iI |.” * 
Now J am conſidering her on this occaſion but as one that is to 5 


be pregnant And pregnant undoubtadly ſhe will be yearly :'1 
fear I ſha'n't for many years have diſcretion enough ws —4 * 2 ( 
wane fallow feafon. © 22 | 
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Lac. Monſier ! there's no bearing it. The hideous ſot : 

There's no enduring it, to be thus ſurveyed like a ſteed at ſaleg. 
Cim. At ſale i—lthe's very illiterate; but ſhe's verry well, 

limb'd tao. urn her in, I ſee what ſhe is. | 
Mrs. Seal- Go, you creature! I am aſham' d of 1. 
. . Ia Exit Lucinda in ara. 
Cim. No harm dene.—Y ou know, madam, the better fort of 


djufting hin;ſetf at the glaſt] and the woman in the-bargain;: 
ke * 4 1g 6 in the ſale of the eſtate, is throw in, and 


- 17275 as I obſerv'd to you, treat by their lawyers of weddings, 


| what that is, whether good or b:d, is not at all confider'd, 


Mrs. Seal I grant it, and therefore make no demand for her 
youth and beauty, aud every other accompliſhment, as the com 
mon world think em, becauſe ſhe is not poliie. . 

Um. Madam, 1 marry to have an heir to my efiate, and not 
to beget a colony or a plantation. This young woman's beauty 
and conſtitution will demand provifion for a tenth child at leaſt». 

Mrs. Seal, But I have given directions, for the marriage ſet- 


tlements, and Sir Geoffry Cimberton's counſel is to meet ours: 


here at this hour concerning his joining in the deed, which, 

when executed, makes you capable of tettiing what is due to; 

Lucinda" fortune. Herſelf, as I told you, I ſay nothing of. 
im. No, no, no; indeed, madan. it is not uſual, and Tmaſt- 


depend upon my ou reflection and philoſophy not to overſtock... 


my family. 0 TP | n 
Mrs. Sal. I cannot help her, couſin Cimberton, but the i, 


for ought I ſee, as well as the daughter of any body elſe. 


Cim. That is very true, madam. | 
Enter a ſ:rwant, w/0 whiſpers Mrs. Sealand. | 
Mrs. Seal. The iawyers are -ome, but good coufin, you mult. 
have pa:icnce with em. Theſe lawvers, Lam told, ae of a dif 
ferent kind; one is what they cal. a chamber coun{cl, the other 
a pleader: the convsyancer is flow from an imperfection in-his 


| ſpeech, and therefore ſhunn d the bar, but extteuely paſſionate, 


and impatient-of contradiction :: the other is as warm as; he, but 
has-a tongue ſo voluble, and a head fo conccited, he wil! ſuffer ns: 
hody to ſpeak but himſelf. _ „ 

Cim. You mean old Serjeant Target and Counſellor Bramble- 


have heard of em. 


| Re-enter ſcrvan', introducing Myrtle and Tom, diſzuis'd as 
Bramble and Target: „ 
' Mrs. Seal. Gentlemen, this is the party concern'd, Mr. Cim- 


Mrs. Sal. The ſame: ſhew im the gentlemen. ( Exit fervant. 


| berton, and I hope you have conſider'd of-the matter. 


Tad. Yes,.madam, we have agrecd that it muſt be hy indent—— 

dent dent dent 5 8 75 a 
Bram. Yes, madam, Mr. Serjeant and myſelf have agreed, as 
be is pleas'd to inform vou, that it muſt be an indenture tripar- 
tice, and tripartite let it be, for Sir Geoffry muſt needs be a par- 
ty.. Old Cimberton, in the * 1619, ſays, in that ancient roll. 
* oi | . I ; : 


* 


. 


| „ 
Bram. You go upon the deed of Sir Ralph, made in the mid- | 
dle of laſt century, precedent to that in which old Cimberton 


by 


- 
Re \ 


13 


— 


* 


- 


I ſhall not ſkew that deed till my. client is ia town. _ 
m You know de ſt your own methods. 125 
A. Kal. The ſingle queſtion is, Whether the entail is ſu: h, 
that my couſin, Sir Geeffry, is neceſſary in this affair? 


Bram. Yes, as to the lordſhip of Tretriplet, but not as to the 


meſſuage of Giimgribber. _ | N | 
Tar. I fay that Gr—gr—, that Gr—gr—, Grimgribber, 
Srimgribber is in us; that is to ſay, the remaiader thereof, as 


well aa that of 1r—, Fr—, Trip'et. - | 


made over the remainder, and made it paſs to the heirs general, 


by which your client comes in; and I queſtion whether the re- 


mainder even of Tretriplet is in him but we are willing to wave 
that, and give him a valuable conſideration. But we ſhall not 
purchaſe what is in us for ever, as Grimgcibber is, at the iate as 


we guard againſt the contingent of Mr. Cimberton having na 
ſon.—Then we know Sir Geoffry is the firſt of the collateral male 


line in this family—yer— _ | 
Tar. Sir, Gr—gr—ber iv— | FO 
Bram. I apprehend you very well, and your argument miglit 


be of force, and we would be inc! ind to hear that in ail its parts. 
But, far, I ſee very plainly what you arc goin into—[ tell you | 
cofiry may die before 


it is as probable a contingent that Sir 
Mr. Cimberton as that he may out ive him. 
Tar. Sir, we are not ripe for that yet, but I muſt ſay- 


Bram. Sir, I allow you the whole extent of that argument, 
| but that will go no farther than as to the claiments under old 


Cimbert'u.—l am of opinion that, according to rhe inſtructioꝝs 


of Sir Ralph, he could not dock the entail, and then create a q 


gew eſtate for the heirs in general. | 


Tar. Sir, I have no patience to be tokl, that when Gr-gr-ber— 


. Bram. I will allow it you Mr. Serjeant ; but there muſt be the 


words heirs for ever to make ſuch an eſtate as you pretend. 


Cim. I muſt be impartial though you are counſel for my fide 


of the queſtion. Were it not that you are ſo uod as to allow _ 


him what he has not ſaid, I (ould think it very hard you ſhould 
anſwer him without hearing him. - ut gentlemen, ] believ 


you have both conſider'd his matter. and are firm in your dit- 
ferent opinions; twere betier there fore you proceeded according - 


to the particular ſenſe of each of vou, and give your thoughts 


difindly in writing—And, do you fee, ſirs, pray et me have a. 


copy of what you ſay in Engliſh. + 


Bram. Why, what is all we have been ſaving) -In Englith— F- -.. 
Ohl but I forgot myſelf; you're a wit. - But however, to pleaſe 
you, fir, you ſhall have it in as pliia terms as the law u ili ad- 


mit of, *s.. 
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in Mr. Serjeant's hands, as recourie thereto being had will more 
A large appear ELLE WE IS | 
„Tar. Ves, and by the deeds in your hands it appears that— | 
Bram. Mr. Serjeant, | beg of you to make no inferences up- 
on what is in our cuſtody, but ſpeak to the titles in our deeds.— 
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Cim. But I will have it, fir, without delay. es 
Bram. That, ſir, the law will not admit of; 8 courts are 
Ettio at Weſtminſter, and I am this moment oblig d to be at: 
every on- of them, and twould be wrong f I ſhould not be in 
the Hall to attend one of em at leaſt; the reſt would take it ill 


elſe: therefore I muſt leave what 1 have ſaid to Mr Scrjeant's. 


conſideration, and I will digeſt his arguments on my part, and 
you ſhall hear from me again, fir. LExi Bramble«. 
Tar. Agreed, agreed. 
im. Mr. Bramb:e is very bets parted a little abruptly. 


Tar. He chu d not bear my a-gument; | pinched him to the 


qu ck about that Gr—gr-ber. 
Mrs. Seal. I faw that, for he durſt not ſo much as hear you. 


1 ſhall ſend to wa Mr. Serjcant,” as ſoon as Sir Geof(ry comes 
; 


to tqwn, and then I hope all may be adjuſted. 
. Tar. I hal be at my chambers at my uſual hours. [Fxit, 
cim. Mad im. if you p eaſe, I Il now attend you to the tea» 
table, where I ſhall hear from your ladyſhip reaſon and * 4 
ſeuſe, after all this law and gibb-riſh. 
Mrs. Seat. Tis a 4 .- thing, ſir, that men of their pro- | 
feſſion do not ſtudy to talk the ſubſtance of what they have ts 
ay in the language of the reſt of the world; fure * fine : 


their account in it, 


Cim. They might perhaps, mad am, with people of your 
ſenſe, but with the generality 'twould never do: Non 
would have no reſpect for truth and knowledge if they were 
docs. to naked view. 
Truth is too. ſimple of all art bereav'd ; 
Since the world will—why let it be deceiv'd. CErern-. 
ACT AIV. SCENE I —Bcvil, Junior's, Lolgings. | 
Bevil, Junt:r, wth a lettry in his hand, followed by Tom- 
Tom. [J20N my life, tir, I know nothing of the matrer:—T . 
never open d my lip. to Mr. Myrtle about any thing 4 
of your honour's letrer to Madam Lucinda. 2 
B. jun. What's the fool in ſuch a fright for? I don't ſuppoſe 
you « did: what I would know is, whether Mr. Myrcle ſhew'd , 
any ſuſpicion, or a{k'd' you any queſtions, tq lead you to fay - 
caſually that you had carried any — letter for me this Morn 
ing? 
Tom. * hy, fir, if he did aſk me any 3 how E 1 
ne p it! 
B. jun. I 8 you cou'd, oaf ! I am not queſtioning you 
bur hm. What did he ſay 10 you ? 73 
Tom. Why, fir, when I came to his chambers. to be dreſs'd 
for the lawyer's part your honour was plcaſed to put me upon, 
he aſk d me if 1 had been to Mr. Sealand's this morning ?—$o 
I rold him, fir, I often went thither—becauſe, fir, if 1 be not 


ſaid that. he might have thought ere was ſomething more = - 
my gong cow than ar another time, 


B. jun. Very well. The f- lew's caution I find has given him 
this jealouſy. ( Af 4e) Did be alk you no other queſtions! ? 


C 3 


_-. 


very well. | | 6:4 
S. jan. 1 knew he would be grave upon't. Wait without. 
Am. Hum! gad I don't like this I am afraid we are in the 


| "wrong box here | 
B. jun. I put on a ſerenity while my fellow was preſent, but 
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Tom. Yes, fir—now [ remember, as we came away in the 
from Mr. Sealand's, Tom, fays he, as I came. 


u to your maſter this morning he bad you go for an anſwer to 
_ letter ke had ſent; pray did you bring him any? ſays he— 
Ahl fayw I. ſir, your honour is pleaſed to joke with me; your: 
" havea wind to know whether I can keep a ſecret or no. 
ſo by ſhewing him you could, you told him you 


B. jun. What inean actions does jealouſy make a man ſtoop 


* 3. jun. 
Once. 


9 


Tom. Sir > 


"£0! how poorly has he us d art with a ſervant to make him 


| betray his maſter !—Well, and when did he give you this letter 


for me? 


Tamm. Sir, he writ it before he pull d off his lawyer's gown at | 


his own chambers. -/ | 


'B. jun. Very weil—and what did he ſay when you brought 


him my anſwer ro it?; 


um. He loek'd a little out of humour, ſir, and ſaid it was , 


I have never been more thoroughly diſturb'd. This hot man, 


to write me a challenge oa ſuppoſed -artiticial dealing, when I 
' "-profeſs'd myſeif his friend! — I can live contented without 
glory, but I cannot ſuffer ſhame. What's to be lone? But | 


firſt; let me conſider Lucinda's letter agas. -{ Reads. 
Sir, I hope it is conſiſtent with the laws a woman ought 
*:to impoſe upon herſelf, to acknowledge that your manner of 
 wdeclining a treaty of marriage in our family, and deſiring the- 
refuſal may come from me, has ſomething more engaging in it 


than the courtſhip of him who. I fear will fall to my let, ex- 


_ «cept your friend exerts himſelf for our common ſafety and hap- 
of this letter till hereafter, and am your moſt obliged humble 
ſervant, | | Lucinda Scaland:” 

Well, but the poſtſcript. - | [ Reads. 


6 I won't. upon ſecond thoughts, hide any thing · from you: 


Dut my reaſon for concealing this is, that * Myule has a 
. Jealouſy in his temper which gives me ſome terrors; but m 
. eſteem for him inclines me to hope that only an ill effe& whi 


ſometimes accompanies a tender love, and what may be cured | 


by a careful and unblameable conduct.” = . 
Thus has this lady made me her friend and confidant, and 
t herſelf in a kind under my protection. T'cannor tell him 
immediately the purport of this letter, except I could cure him 
af the violent and untractable paſſion of jealouſy, and ſo ferve 


than I ſhould by complying with her directions. ut then this 


[ Exit Tom. 


Pineſs. I have reaſons. for defiring Mr. Myitle may not know 


him and her, by diſobey ing her in the article of ſecrecy, more | 


g 
ou 
- 
» 


duelling, which cuſiom has impos'd upon every man who would 
hie with reputation and honaur in. the world, how muſt I pre- 


think it 
read it 


« Sin 


ame 


arcre myſelf from imputations there? he'}] forſooth call it or 
Ichink it fear, if I explain without fighting But his letter I'll 
read it aga : : | 2 


you and the injur'd 


— 


UE CONSCIOUS LOVERS. - 21 


« Sir, You have us'd me baſely, in correſponding and cr- 


4 rying on a treaty where you told me you were indiſſerent. 1 


have chang'd my ſword ſince I ſaw you, which advertiſement. 

Ithoughr proper to ſend you againſt the next meeting between, 

| Charles Myrile.” 
Enter Tom, 3 5 

Tom. Mr. Myrtle, fir: would your honour pleaſe to ſee 

him. | | . | ; 

B. jun. Wny, you ſtupid creature, let Mr. Myrtle wait. at 


my lodgings! Shew him. up (Exit Tom.) Well, I am reſoly'd 


upon my carriage to him—he is in love, and in every circum- 
ſtance of life a little diſtruſtful, which I muſt allow for. But 
here he is. 5 | , 
| Exier Tom, introducing Myrtle. | 
Sir, I am extremely obliged to you for this honour—But, fr, 
you with your very diſcerning face, leave the room. [Exit Tom. 
Well, Mr. Myrtle, your commands with me) < 
Mr. The time, the place, our long acquaintance, and many 
other circumſtances which affect me on this occaſion, oblige me, 
without farther ceremony or conference, to deſire you would 
not * as you already have, acknowledge the receipt of my 
letter, but alſo comply with the requeſt in it. I muſt have” 
farther notice taken of my meſſage than theſe half lines—1I have 
 yours—l[ ſhall be at home— | | 
B. jun. Sir, I own I have received a letter from you in a 


very unuſual tile, but as I deſign every thing in this matter 


ſhall be your own action, your own ſeeking, I ſhall underſtand 


nothing but what vou are pleas'd to confirm face to face; and 


1 have already forgot the contents of your epiſtle. af 


Myr. This cool manner is very agreeable to the abuſe you 
have already made of my ſimplicity and frankneſs, and 1 fee 
your moderation tends to your own advantage and not mine, 
to * own ſafety, not conſideration of your friend. 3 

Jun. My own ſafety, Mr. Myrtle! 

Myr. Your own ſafety, Mr. Bevil. | 

B. jun Look you, Mr. Myrtle, there's no diſguiſing that I 
underſtand what vou would be at: bur, fir, you know I have 
often dared to diſapprove of the deciſions a tyrant cuſtom has 
iatraduced to the brea h of a'l laws both divine and human. 
Myr. Mr. Bevil, Mr. Bevil! it would be a good firſt prin- 


_ ciple, in thoſe whe have lo tender a conſcience that way, to 


have as much abhorrence of deing injuries as— 

B. jun. As wha: ? i | | 

Myr, As fear of anſwering for em. 8 OEs 

B. jun. As fear of anſwering for 'em! but that apprehenſion 
3 juſt or hlameable according to the object of that fear. I have 
oft n told you, in confidence of heart, I abhorred the daring to 
*ilend the Author of Lifezaud ru hing inte his preſence, I ſay, 
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by the very ſame act, to commit the crime againſt him, 
immediately to urge on to his tribunal. ; 2 
Myr. Mr. Bevil, I muſt tel you this coolneſs, this gravity, 
this ſhew 5f conſcience ſhail never cheat me of my miſtrefy, 
Yau have indeed the belt excuſe for life. the hopes of potſeiiing 
Lucinda; but conſider, fir, I have as much reaſon to be weary 
ol it if I am to loſe her, aad my firſt attempe to recover her 
hall be to let her ſee the dauntleis man who is to be her guar. 
Alia and protector. | | 


. 1 24 
B. jun. Sir ſhew mo but the leaſt glimpſe of argument, that 
I am aumthoris'd, by my on hand, to vindicate any lawleſs in- 
ſult of this nature, and Iwill ſhew thee, to chaſtiſe thee hard- 
) deſerves the name of courage. Slight inconſiderate man) 
here is, Mr. Myrtle, no ſuch terror in quick anger, and you 

© hall you know not why be cool, as you have you know not 

. - Why been warm. | _ 


Myr. Is the woman one loves ſo little an occaſion of anger? 


hours, and from your fortune, your ſpec ous, outwerd carriage, 


of a woman of honour, you know nothing what it is to he 


galarmed, to be diſtracted, wi h anxiety and terror of lofing moro 
1 than life. Vour marriage, happy man! goes on like common | 


buſineſs, and ig the inte im you have your rambliag captiye, 


your Indian princeſs, for your ſoft moinents of dalliance, your 


convenient, your ready, Indiana. - 


B. um. You have touch'd'me beyond the patience of a man, 
and I'm excuſeable in the guard of innocence, or from the in- 


| firmity of human nature, which can bear no more, to accept 
; .your invitation and obterve your leiter. Sir, I'll attend you. 
. Enter Tom. ; 


B jun. Ves; go call a coach. 


Tom. Sir—Matter— Mr. Myrtle - Friends Gentlemen 1 


what d' ye mean? I'm but a ſervant, or 
B. Jun. Call a coach. 


{ 4 long pa» ſe, wv ilhing ſullen!y by cac' other. 


not have reſpect eneugh to ail I have ever been receiving from 
fancy, the obligation to the beſt of fathers, to an unhappy. 
Virgin too, whoſe life depends on mine? 


think of me, keep longer unexplained the falſe appearances 
under which your infirmity of temper makes you ſuffer. when 


prolong that juffering 


ave ſatis faction from his Innocence than his ſword. 


Tou, perh vps, who know hot what it is to love, who have your 
Yeady, your commodious, your fore gu trinket, for Jorma | 


-and other lucky circum ftances, as caſy a way to the poſſeſſion 


, _ Did you call, fir? I thought you did; I heard you ſpeak 


( Exit Tom. x 


4 / Afide. ) Shall I, tho? provoked to the uttermoſt. recover myſclf 
2 # the entrance of a third perſon, and that my ſervant too. and 


perhaps too much regard to a fal ſe point of honour makes me 


Myr. 1 am ſure Mr. Bevil cannot doubt but I' had rather 


Mrr. | 


till I ſpe 


B. iu. 


the moſt 
diſpute. 
this lett 
than de 


mortify 
ſerve to 

Myr. 
on me 
tranſpo! 
much ? 


[Shztzing the door. | 
(To Myrtle.) I have, thank Heaven, had time to recallect 
myſelf, and ſhall not, for fear of what ſuch a raſh man as you 


ever. 


the change 


my companion, my friend. 
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B. in. Why then would you afk it firſt that way? | 
Murr. Conſider you kept your temper yourielf no longer than 


ity, till I ſpoke to the diſaivantage of her you loved. 


B. jun. True. But tet me tel you I have ſaved. you from 
the molt exquiſite difireſs ; even tho you hal ſucceeded in the 
diſpute. ' 1 know you fo well, that I am fure to have found 
this letter about a man you had k. led, would have been worfe 
than death to yourſelf.— Read it —When he is thoronghty 
mortify'd, and ſhaine has got the b-trer of jealouſy, he will de- 
ſerve to be affitied towards obtataing Lucinda. (Ads. 

Myr. With what a ſuper'o:1ty has he turn'd the injury up- 
on me as the aggreſſor ! 1 begin tu fear I have been too far 
tranſported —** A treaty in our fami y is that not ſaying too 
much ? I ſhall relapſe — But I find (on the poſtſ ript) “ ſome - 
thing like jealouſy . With what face can I fee my bhenefactor, 
my advocate, whom I have treated iike a betrayer i—Oh, Be- 
vil! with wht words ſhall 1— eg 0”, 

B. jun. There needs none; tv convince is much more than 


do conquer. | 


Myr. But can you— . wy + 3:38 es... 
B. jan. You have o'erpaid the inquietude you gave me in 
I fee in-you towards me. Alas what machines 
ave wel thy face is a ter d to that of another man, to that of 
_» Myr. That I could be ſuch a precipitate wretch! 
B. jun. Pray no more. | 4 EE 

Myr. Let me reflect how many friends have die by the hands 


of friends for want of temper; and you mutt give me leave to 


ſay again and again how much I am beholden to that ſuperior | 
ſpirit you have ſubdued me, with, What had become of one 
of us, or perhaps both, had you been as weak as I was, aud as 
incapable of reaſon ? „„ 5 5 
B. jun. I congratulate to us both the eſcape from ourſelves, 
and hope the memory of it will make us dearer friends than - 


Myr. Dear Bevil! your friendly conduct has convinced me 
that there is nothing man'y but what is conducted by reaſon, 
and agreeable to the practicc of virtue and juſtice; and yet how 
many have been facrificed to that idol, the unreaſonable opinion 
of men ! Nay, they are fo ridiculous in it, that they often ufe 


4 heir ſwords againit each other with diſſembled anger and real 


fear, 
Betray'd by honour, and competl'd by ſhame, 
They hazard being to nant Jang ge Rule . 
Nor dare inquire into the dread miſtake, 
Till plung'd in ſad eternity they wake. 
SCENE II. — S.. Jumes's Park. 
— Enter Sir John Bevil and Mr. Sealand. 
ir J. B. Give, me leave however, Mr. Sealand, as we are 
upon a treaty for uaiting our families, to mention only the bu- 
ſineſs of an ancient houſe. Geneology and deſcent are to be of 
lame conſideration in an affair of this ſort 


| [Exewit, | 


= woman wil} not think it an addition to the honour or credit o 


— 


| THE.CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 


Mr. Seat. Geneology and deſcent !—Sir John value yourſlf 
as you pleaſe upon your ancient houſe, I am to talk freely up 
on exery thing you are pleaſed to put into your bill of rates of 
this occaſion. Vet, fir, | have made no objections to your ſon 
family—it is his morals that I doubt. | 4 
Sir J. B. Sir, I cann't help ſaying, that what might injures 
citizen's credit, may be no ſtain to a gent emanꝰs honour. 

Mr. Kal. Sir John, the honour of a gentleman is as liable to 
be tainted by as ſmall a matter as the credit of a trader: we an 
talking of a marriage, and in ſuch a caſe, the father of a young 


her lover—that he is a keeper— 
Sir J B. Mr. Sealand, don't take 


| upon you to ſpoil my Ton's 
marriage with any woman elſe. - if 

. Mr. Seal. Sir John, let him apply 
have as many miftreites as he plcaſes. 


. 
= 


Sir J. B. My fon, fir, is a ditcreet and ſaber gentleman. _  \. 
Mr. Seal. Sir, I, never ſaw a man that wench'd ſoberly and 
difcrcetly that ever let: it >f—the decency obſerved in the prae 
- tice hides, from the ſinn r ever, the in quity of it. | | 
Sir J. B. But my fon, ſic, is in the eye of the world a gentle - 
man of merit. | „„ 5 1 0 - 
Mr. Seal. I own to you I think him ſo—But Sir John, I am: 

& man exerrifed and experienced in chances and diſaſters; loſt 


to any woman elſe, and 


in my earlier years a very fie wife, and with her a poor little F 


infant; this makes me perhaps overcautious to preſerve the ſe - 
cond bounty of Providence to me, and be as careful as I can of 


this child. You'll pa don me; my poor girl, fir, is as valuable 


to me as your boaſted ſon to you. | 
Sir J. B. Why, that's one very good reaſon, Mr. Sealand, 
why 1 wiſh my ſon had her. - | | "0 
Mr. Hal. There is nothing but this ſtrange lady here, this 


incognita, that can be objected to him. Here and there a man 


falls in love with an artful creature, and gives up all the mo- 


tives of life to that one paſſion. - 


Sir J. B. A man of my ſon's underſtanding cannot be ſup- 


poſed to be one of them. | | 
Mr. Seal. Very wiſe men have been fo enſlaved ; and when 


2 man marries with one of them upon his hands, whether mo- 
ved from the demand of the world, or lighter reaſons, ſuch a a 


| huſband toils with his wife for a month perhaps then good 

b'w'ye, madam—the ſhow's over. Ah! 
out ſach a man to a hair, where he ſavs, 
| And while abroad fo prodiga! the dolt is, 

Poor ſpouſe at home as ragged as a colt is. | 

Now, in plain terms, fir. I ſhail not care to have my poor girl 
rurncd a grazing, and that muſt be the caſe when—— 

Sir 7, B. But pray conſider, fir, my ſon—.-. 

Mr. Seal. Look you, fir, I' make the matter 
unknown lady, as I told yon, is all the objection 1 have ra 


him: but one way or other he is or has deen certainly engaged 
do her I am therefore reſolved tlqjs very afteruoon to viſit her: 
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ſerva 


A 


THE -CONSCIOUS LOVERS. ts 
now from her behaviour or appearance I ſhall ſcon be let into 
bat I may fear or hope for. | ix 
| 1 J BY Sir, 1 am r confident there can be nothing in- 
$ quired into relating to my ſon that will not, upon being under- 

ſtood, turn to his advantage. . 
Mr. Seal. | hope that as ſincercly as you believe it—Sir John 
uf pevyil, when I am ſatisfied in this great point, if your ſon's con- 
duct anſwers the chazafter you give him, I ſhall with your alli- 
—y ance more than that of any gentleman in Great Britain, and ſo 
Au your ſervant. : | 5 (Exil. 
'* Sir JU He is gone in a way but barely civil; but h s great 
wealth, and the merit of his only child, tho heireſs of it, are 
not to be loſt for a little peev ſhneſ.— | (Ext, 
| SCENE III. — Bevil, Prentor's, Loagingt. 

-— Exirr Tom aud Phillis. 


Tom. Well, madam, if vou muſt ſpeak with Mr. Myrtle, you 
| mall; he is now with my maſter in the ibrary . 
. F Phil. But you muſt cave me alone u ith him, for he cann't 
ly and make me a preſent, nor 1 ſo handſomely take any thing trom 
Prac e bim before you; it would net be decent. | | 
| Tom. It will be very decent iadced for me to retire, and leave 
encle. my miſtreſs with another man! | N 
"IE P:il. He is a gentle man, and will treat one properly. 
þ 


am's Tem. | believe ſo—but, however, I won't be far off, and 
| L lot} therefore will venture to wruſt yeu. I' call him to you. (Exit. 
little | Phil, What a deal of pother and ſputter here is between my 
eb miſtreis and Mr. Myrtle. I could any hour of tie day get her 
Faun OFF to her lover, and woi.4d do it—but ſhe, forſooth, will allow no 
'F plot to get bim, but if he can come to her, I know fie would 
land, | be glad of i:; L mutt therefore do lier an acceptable violence, 
lands and jurpriſe her into his ams. I am ſure I go by the beſt rule 
„ 4} imaginable: if ſhe were my maid, I ſhould think her the beſt 
'F fervant in the world for doing ſo by me. , 
Enter Myitle and Tom. | 
Oh, fir! you and Mr. Bevil are fine gentlemen, to let a lady 
PS remain under ſuch difficultics as my poor miſtreſs, and not at- 
" WP |} timpt to ſer her at libe ty, or leaſe her from the danger of 
he being inſtantly married to Cimberton. | | 
he ng Mr. Tom has been telling—bur what is to be done? 


* ＋ Fil. What js to be done when a man cann't come at his 
* 4 miſtreſs— why, cann't you fire our houſe, or the next houſe to 
820 us, to make us run out. and you take us? 2 
»oints '' . Myr. How, Mrs. Phillis— 

| Ful. Ay—let me ſee that rogue deny to fire a houſe, make a 
riot, or any other little thing, when there were no other way to 

„donne at me. 3 | 

r girl Tom. I am obllged to you, madam, - 


| _. Phil. Why, don't we hear every day of people's hanging 
This © themſelves for love, and won't they venture the hazard of being 
nn hanged for love? Oh! were I a man 


Ve ra - V. Wh . SS. ; . 
/ Myr. What manly thing would you have me undertake, ac- 
aged $ oording to your ladyſkip's notion of a man?: ” N 


1 


muſt be gonc I know I am wanted st home. 


— 


* Fen perplexities; and ſur.— ' oh 
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Pil. Only be at once what one time or other you may by 
and wiſh to be, and muſt be. 9 Fe. ol 
Mr. Dear girl! talk plainly to me, and conſider I, in thy 
| gondition, cann't be in a very good humour. Tou ſay to be x 
once what I muſt be. | bf "1 
"Phil. Ay, ay —l mean no more than ta be an old man. In 
word, old Sir Gr:offry. Cimberton is every hour expected is 
town, to join in the deed; and ſettlements for marrying Mr 
Cimberton— He is half blind, half tame, half deaf, half dumb; 
though, as to his paſſions and defires, he is as warm and ridi 
culous as when in the heat of youth 8 4 
- _ Tom. Come, to the buſineſs. and don't keep the gentleman in 
faſpeuce for the pieaſure of b-ing courted, as you ferve me. + 
PII. I faw you at the maſquerade act fu-h a one to perſec · 
tion: po and put on that very habit, and come to our houſe u 
ir. Geoffry : there is not one there but myſelf knows his puts 
on? I was born in the parti h where he is lord of the manor ;1 
have ſeen. him often and often at church in the country. D 
not heſieate, but come thither ; they will think you bring a cer 
rain ſecurity againſt Mr. Myrtle, and you bring Mr. Mv:le 
| Leave the reſt to me; I leave this with you, and expect They 
don't, I told you, know you; they th nk you-out of town, which 
you had as grod be for ever, if you Jooſc this opportunity, 


* Myr. My dear Phillis! {Kffes her, and g:ves her moneys 
Pal Oh fy ! my kiſſes a e not my own ; you have commit» 
ted violence; but i' carry em to the rigtit owner. (Tom 4//e 
ber.) Come, ſee me down ſtairs, (Ty Tom.) and leave the lover 


to think of his laſt game for the prize. [Fxexnt Tom and Phillis + _ 
Ahr I think Iwill inflantly attempt tl. is wild ex pedieut- Bu] | 


J am fo mortify'd at this conduct of inne towards poor Bevil! 
ke muſt think meanly of me —1 know not how to refume my- 
ſelt. and be- in ſpirit enough for ſuch an adventure as this yet 
muſt attempt it, if it be oaly to be ncar Lucinda under her pre- 


The next delight to tranſpo t with the fair, | 
Is to relieve her in her hours of care. (Lau 
ACT V- SCENE I.—Sealand's Houſe. - - | 
Inter Philiis; iH /'ghts before Myrtle, di Hui,, he old Su 
SGcoffry. ſupported by Mrs. Sealand, Lucinda. ox? Cimberton. 
Mrs. Sc al. New I have ſcen you thus far, Sir Geoffry, will 
„„ you excuſe me a moinent, while I give my neceſ- 
fary orders for your accommodation? (Exit M r$. Sealaud. 
Myr. I have not ſecn you, couſin Cimberton, ſince you wert 
ten years old; and as it is incumbent on you to keep up your 
name and family, I ſhall, upon ver reaſonable terms, join with 
vou in a ſetilement to that pu poſe, tho! I muſt tell you, couſin, 
this is the firſt merchant that has marrieè into our houſe. X 
Luc. Deuce on em! am I a merchant becauſe my father is) 
Myr. But is he directly a trader at this time? {Afi 
n. There's no hiding the difgrace, fic; he trades to all part 
of the world. 05602 Big | 2 


4 


: 
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* Mr. We never hd one four family before who deſcend 
10 perſons that did any thin 
Qs. Sir, fince it is a girl: 
our of my family rr | 
name * oh She... 


Afr. Ti- * * generouſly refolved—Ts this 


: young my = „ 
Cm. Yes, | 
Phil. Good madam ! don't be out LOG but let them 


al. | ym n uf their extravagance— Hear them out. 
Cann't 1 ſee her nearer ? my eyes axe but weak. 
. Beßde, I am ſurc the uncle has ſomerhing worth your 


obſerve what may bz wrought aut of the ol one for oo 


n cin. Madam, this old gentleman, 1 great uncle, defires 
wy introduced to you, and. to ſee you nearei— Approach, fir” 
By your leave, young lady (Pri on ſpectactes.)——Cou- 
fin 8 ſhe has ekactly that fort of neck and boſom, for 
3 © which my ſiſter Gertrude was ſo much admir'd in the year ſixiy 
dne, before the French dreſſes firſt diſcovered wy thing in wo- , 
men below the chin, | 
L. I don't believe my paſſionate lover there knows 'whcker 
11 Ha f ha 
Cim. Madam, I would not willingly offend, but I have a bet - 


* aſ— wits O a E de. 
| g : Enter Phillis #5 PIPE ay . 4 


. the intends for Sir Geoſſry. F 
Cin. Well, ſir, by that time you have ſufficienty gazed und 
ſunned yourſelf i in 2 of my ſpouſe there, I will. ware 
on you agnig. - (Exit Cim. axd Phil. 


is fo 
ſay more 


of importance, tho? we are alone, which I would 
de from being heard. 


| ar chey have, I am, for the bes- beg 


notice. 1'1] take care to get off the youug ane, and leave yours _. 


Put Sir, my lady defies to hew the apartment o you that. — 


yr. Were it not, mazes, that I might be troubleſome, there 


(ra Tac. There is ſomething in this old elbe, methinks, that 


| raiſes my curioſity. 
old Sit _ Myr. To be free, madam, 1 as heartily contemu this k inſman 
erion. of mine as you do, aud am to ſee ſo much 22 and me - 
y, will} rit devoted by your parents to ſo inſenſible a poſſeſſor. 
neceſ - Luc. Surpriſing!—I hope then, fir, you wille wot Contribute to 
alaud.f] the wrong you are ſo generous to pity, whatever may be the in - 
u were tereſt of your f | 
p your  - Myr. This hand of mine ſhall never be employ” to Gow ay 
in wih thing again your good and happineſs. . 
couſi Lac. I am ſorry, fir, it is not in my power to make you pro- 
per acknowledgments, but there is a gentleman in the world 
whoſe gratitude. will, I'm ſure, be worthy of the favour. - 
r. All tho thanks I deßre, madam, are in your — ta. 
92 
as; Name them, and command them. 


* 
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1228 , madam, that the firſt time you are alone * you 
3 e er 


Nen all with open arms receive him. | WI. 
| 2 As v ag as —— could with it. | 
. **Myr. Thos then be cl ainis your-promiſe. Oh, Luginda! J 
Tac. Oh, a cheat, a cheat, a cheat | 
Mr. Huſh! tis I, tis I, your lover; Myrt'e himſelf, nbd 
Vir. Oh, bleſs me what raſhne ſi and foliy e me i | 
| —Bur huſh—my mother— 2A 
-_ * Enter Vir. \ealand, Cimberton, and Phill” 1. 
I. Seal. How now what's the matter? 5 
Lac Oh, madam. as ſoon as you left the room my uncle fell 
into a ſudden fit, and—and—!o 1 cry'd out Bal help to ſupport 
kim, and conduct him to his chimber. 
—— fad yo — "That was kindly done. Alas, er! har do vou 
=”. 9 
ſyr, Never was taken in fo «dd a way ia my life— "ray lead 
me—Oh, ['was taiking here—Pray carry me to my couſm 
Cimberton's young lady —(. im ans Lu eas him as ne it pain, 
Um. Pox, uncle yuu wi | pull my ear aft! 


Ic. Pray, uncle, you will ſquceze me to death ! : 

Ii. Seal. No matter, no matter he kizows not what be does. 

OV Come, fir, mall L help you duỹt? 
Myr. "By: uo means ; II trouble nobody but my. young couſin 

dere. ; . (Cin. 1 Luc, 4 acl an Mi 

| „ SCENE 11.—0 4 ring. Cr fo. % 
- {++ 4. Fnter Mr. Sealand aud Humph: ey · H 

"Mr. Seal. I am very glad, Mr. Humphrey, ther: yon ag et 

Z with me, that it is for our commo.) good L ſhow'd lguk tur US3 y 

> into this mater. | | 

= Hm l am indeed of that opinion; for there is noartifice, no- 

_ thing concealed in our family which ought in juſt ice to be known, Þ | 

I need not deſire you, fir, to treat the adj with ea: e and ieſpect. 
. Sni. Mr. Humphrey —1 thall not be rue, th. I dc ſigu 


* 


tobe a little abrupt, and coinc — at onde, to fe. how 

, ſhe will bear upon a ſurpriſe. J 

In. That's the door; fir, I wih you ſucceſs. {1h — 

phrey ſpeadi Senland conf, ets his t.ible book. } { Exit. 

"0+ S: al. { Knocks. ) IH carry this matter with an air of au- 
thority, to inquire, tho“ I make an errand to b- :g dif. ou ſa. | 
{Knocks aa” , enter a. ſootb y. J So, young man, 1s your a 2 

vithia ? |; 

Fer. Alack. fir! Lam buf a coutry boy—T don-t des he- 
ther the is or noa; but an you'll Ray a but Pil goa and _ the 
gent ewoman tha”s with her. f 

Ar. Seal. Why, ſirrah, tho' you are a country boy you: can 


ſiee cann't you? you know whemer ſhe is at home when you oy - = 
her, don't you ? ber! 
Bey. Nay, nay, I'm not ſuch a country lad dei. her, maſter, to if 


think the is at home becauſe I fee her; 1 have been in town bur ſent 
2 monch, and I loſt one place already for believing my on eye, | 
Mr. S. al. Why, ſirrah, have you learat to lie a'ready I. R 
Bey. a, maſter ! things that are lics in the country * U | of t 


— — 


oy ' » * 1 
% . | 1 4 

- . , 
. Y © 


o- but an you pleale to walk in, I'll ca'l a ge 1lewoman to vou 
da! chat can tell you for certain — ſhe can make bolo to aſl my lady. 


herſelf. 


madam} * Afr. Sea!. Oh; then ſhe is within I find, tho? you dare not ſay ſo. 


, Sirrah, don't you know Mr. Bevil yet?? 
oy Madam, tis not the gentleman who comes every day 
and aſks for you, and won't go in till he knows. whether you. 
are with her or no. 2 n;; 


— 
: 


be it who it will, let him came up to nme. oF 
Exit Boy. and re- enters with Mr. Sealand. Iabella lo ama 4.” 
* * Mr. 4 1. Mad im, I eann't blame your being a little ſur - 
pries d to ſee a perfect ſtranger make a viſit. aud 
Laab. I am indeed ſurpris d 1 ſee he. does not know 


troth ynu ſeem to have every thing in plenty —a thouſand a- 
year I. warrant you, upon this pretty neſt of rooms, aad the 


dainty one within them. (Afide, and locking about. 


Hum - Ifab. ( Apart.) Twenty years, it ſcems, have lefs eſſect in the 
Hxit. alteration of a man of thirty than of a girl of fourteen he's al- 
if au-] moſt ſtul the ſame :—How ſhall I contain my ſurpriſe and ſatis · 
>uſ:, |  faQtion He muſt not know me yet. 1 | | 


:ady$- . . Mr. Seal. Madam, I hope I don't give you any diſturbance; - 


but there is a young lady here with whom I have a particular 


whe | buſineſsato diſcourſe, and 1 hope ſhe. will admit me to char 


K the | favour. | 


wonder whio could give it you. | 


| her'elf. | ; 8 
Ifab. Well, fir, you ſhall ſee her. — You ſhall ſee her pre- 
lentiy, fir; for now I am as a mother, and will truſt her with, 
1 | 1 
I. Seal. As a mother! right; that's the old phraſe for one 
of thols commode ladies who lend out beauty for hire to young 


* 


= pleaſe 10 walk in, II 80 what J can do for you. 


Iſab. Ha! that's a particular 1 did not know before. Well, 


me. , Ts 7 , (Aides | 
Mr. Seal. You are very prettily lodg'd here, madam; in 


Iſab. Why, fir, have you had any notice concerning her? 1 


Vr. Seal, That, madam, is fit only to be communicated to 


2. Madam, there's a gentleman below v uld ſpeak wich < 1 


- 
. 


8 : 410 nn Mc. Reril, a4 ©0 my only daughter, whom 


; i wich me. : &. 
| . Sea). Yes, madam. There came to my hands 2 bil 

_ drawn by Mr. Bevil, which is pay able to-morrogy, and he, 
the intercourſe of Fufinels, ſent it to me, who have caſh of his 


"=" , was that 
| . Mr. Seal. No, madam ; =o be fs wht yan th fat 
your beauty, and the regard which Mr. Bevil is a little too. 


- ance, ſit, which my friend deſcribed, 
"ID neſs or abſu ity at leaſt. — Who's ire 
_ 3p ak & ſervants twill be as Well. 


en innocent, nay, & vigtgous, deſign; and if you vil heve A0. 


I dd not think it was in abuſe of ſo worthy an object, ſo ac« 


But here comes 

a very i al y woman! 
1 Indiana. | 

"Tadi 1 4 am told, fir, you have ſome affair that requires. yc 


defired.me to ſend a ſervam with i it; but 1 have Fe ba 
o bring yau the money _— 


| known to have for you, excited my curioſity. - 
wall 00 . TS to have for me . ſober ber apps 
ade me 


e? * jou py 
Pray, madam, be not offended ; i dhe 


£3 


75105 zo. hear me, it may be as uſeful t9 Jau, as 


| Und, Y we bapee - Raken Tan | 
compos'd 4 be free, ay hn 1 mes ta res 
hear. (Aſides 


. al. 1 Kurd indeed an unw arrapted pillioa here, but 


ithed a lady, as your ſenſe and mien beſpeak—byt the 
| of our age care not what merit and vitue they bring 0 daugh 
mw, ſe they gratify—r | | 

Sir, you. 3 g into very great errora- but as you wild, 
are pleas'd tg ſay you ſee ſomething. in me that has chang” CF ted ſta 


At leaſt the colour of your ſuſpicions, ſo has yaur appearance} Mr 


Lr d mine, and made we earneſt] y attentive to what has Wy _Tnd 
1 3 12 to inquire into my afiairs and charagtcr. vrliev 

OW. "ſenſibly v. with what an air the talks ! 4 Pate \ 

12 1. — fir, be ſeated—and tell me tenderly—kecp all} Ms 


your ſuſpicions concerning me alive, that you may iu a proper I Lua 


and preyared way—acquaint.me why the care of your daughter, plund 


| abligzes a perſon of your ſeeming worth, and fortune to be thus infant 
 inquiiitive about a wretched, helpleſs, fr iendleſs—(Weefing- )— be ad 


Hut I beg your pardon—tho? I am an orphan, your child is not, mitie: 


and your concern for her, ic Sam, has brought you hither NM. 
LY be compos Cages © go on, fir. s . In, 
V.. Seal. How could Mr. Bevil he ſuch a monſter to in; mare 


5 led: womga? load 


No, ſir, you wrong him; he has not injured mem E 
ſupport i is from his bounty. ul; 
Mr. Seal. Bounty! when gluttons give high prices for delle 


| 1 they are prodigious: bouvtifyl ! ku 
aA 


d. Still, . till you will perfiſt in that error—but my own, 75 


THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 1 
| urs tell me all. You are the gentleman, I fuppoſe, fuppoſe, for whoſe 
"i happy daughter he is deſign' d a hufband by his good father, 
end he has, perhaps, conſented 8 the overture, and he i is to bes: | 
3. You perhaps, this night a'bridegroom. = | 
. Seal I own he was intended ſuch ; but, madam, n= your 
unt I am determined to defer m ay; daughter's marriage till 
in m fatisfied, from your own mou of whgt nature are the . 
h obligations you are under to him. . 
IE ©. Ind. Hig actions, fir, his eyes, have only ae he 


1 deſign'd to make me the partner of his * The 2 3 


and gentlageſs of his demeanuur made me mifin-erprek all :— 
IT x ek. my own hope, my ou mag yy deluded me; he 


ing hand have only help'd by miſerable; nor know I why, but 

from his mere delight In virtue, that I have been his care, ade 
| uch gn whieh. 10 indulge and pleaſe himſelf with pouring 
| favours | 
Vr. Fal. Madam, I know not whiy it i is, d 
$ you, am methioks. afraid of entering into the matter I came 


ir: ne'er ſhall have a 12 We_-- ce. 
T If you fay this from what you think of me, me, You. dg 
1 P an N — — not me, 233 though I "may be, 2 I 
miu J benęſa treatment ought 18 
y — 4 von 0 bis beds ik ee eden without a. . 1 


cf return, if w delight in ſupporting * parks 
F thought A. 7 defire, with no ether view than 


guard againſt. thoſe who would nat be ſo diſintereſted, if e 
os, fir, 1 in a careful parent's exe comment him % 
E 2 > fir; 5 1 Fr 2 honeſt, generous, 
Bert ave I to WEeePs to raue, vun 
way ever a — in chains, or, hid in darknels mutter: in dif © 
lang ' d ted ſtarts and broken accents my ſtrauge, ftran hn bi f 
* Mr, Seal. Take comfort, 4. 2a 8 

As any Ind: Al! my comfort muſt be to ex ſulate | in —_— 1 


er. relieve with frenzy my A pair, and, ſhricking, to demand of 
II Fate why, why was I born to ſuch variety of ſorrows? © 
ep all} Ms. Kal. If I have been the leaft occaſion— 


roper | > Lad. Na; beds Heaven's bigh will I ſhould be ſych—to be 
under d in my 3 — toſs'd oh he ok. neg Yann, an 
captive, to e my mother ar but of my father to: 

be lone, „ loſe my adopter, . ; 

ities | 
Mr. Seal. An infant captive! © 

Lud. Yet then to find the moſt chiming of mankind on, 
ow to.ſet me free from what I thought * laſt diſtreſs, to 
load me with, his ſervices, bis bounties, and his favours, to ſup» * 


EEE 5 


from me. 
AA. Seal. And has Bevil been this worthy man? > 
, 6 ex the again, this very mano ate — 


(4 1 
* 


made one amotaus advance to me : his large heart and beſtow- 43S | | 


Ny but tis this ſame thing ab it we had talk d ever ſo dil- | f 


*S 
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[7 me the right, the pretcnce of eafing my fond heart witf ee Bevil 
era 8 9 him, though the ſame han@ 5 
that rais d me to this height now throws me N the pres 
| Spice. & ternal d 

My: Seal. Dear lady5 ok vet one moment's ot; my. 
heart grows full with your aſfliction ! but yer there's ann . 


ration 

in your tory that promiſes relief when you leaſt hope it. 155 Ind. 
1nd. My portion here is bitterneſs and ſorrow. the joy 

- Mr: Seal. Do not th nk fo. Pray anſwer me z docs Beril | con . 
* your name and family? be” 
ad. Alas, too well! Oh; could I be ny coker thing thai mb; 
What Fam-—Flltear away all tracrs of my former ſelf, my wack "Int. 
otnaments,” the r Mains of my firſt ſtats, the hints of what him t 


-. ought to have been [Ia her diſorder ie throws away her brace Enter 
bet which Sealand takrs up and looks earnzfily at it. 5 
Me. Seal. Hal whar's this“ my eyes are not deceiv'd.! it 125 ve? 
it is the fate; the very bracelet which I bequeath'd my wii Nr. Sc 
A481 dur falt mournfvl parting. Pia. - 
„Ie, What Gai you, fir? Jour wife! Whither does my fancy Hers fo 
entry me? what means this uew- felt motion at my heart ? Aud, art ret 
5 © - again my fortune but deludes me; for if I err not, fix, Tur forme: 
- ang is Sealand; but my loſt father's name wa. | | your e 
© "BF al. Danvers, was it not? * , * 2M 
ed. What new amazement! that is, indeed; my family. make 
M. Kal. Know then, when my misfortunes drove me to the B. 


Indies, for reafons too tedious now to MENTION, 0 changed = \ as 

; and of Danvers into Sealand. my lo- 

A A Enter Iſabella. : 15 de. [Tine 

| © Fab. If yet there waots an explanation of your wonder, ex · Il. 

* well this face — yours, fir, I well . on, Sir 

_ aid read in me your fifter IſabcIia. . FF fou u 

. Kal. My ſiſter! merit. 

7 Iſab. But here's a claim more tender yet—your Indiana, 15 Mr. 

- your long- loſt daughter. dence 

5 11 Segt. Oh, my child, my c child! trive 

| 4. All- gracious Heaven 4s it poſſible! do 1 embrace my dence 

kther! 'F Cin 

, Mr. S:al. And do I nold thee '—Theſe paſſions are too ſtrong a litt“. 

ber utterance.—Riſe, riſe, my child, and give my tears their oppor 

— way—Oh, my filter? - . [ Embracing here} A 

Ws - Tab. Now, deareſt niece ' if L have wrong'd thy noble lover Cin 

= - with too bard ſuſpicions, my juſt concern for thee 1 hope will My: 

| | plcad my. pardon. ; 

M, Seal. Oh! make him then the full amends, and be your- 14; 

ſelf the meſſenger of joy : fly this inſtaut—— tell him all hel lent 1 

+ _ wondrous turns of Providence in his favour; tell him I haves] ad a 
no a daughter to beſtow which he no longer will decline , that B. 

; +» this day he til} (hall be a bridegro'ty , nor ſhall a fortune, the = verp 

merit which his father ſecks, be wanting. Tell him the rear city, | 

bol all his virtues waits on his ace ptance. [Exit Iſabells J My 

N deareſt Indiana FTurus and embraces for. 


9 I then deed a facher's. {anion on my love! ! bi 


= / 
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bounteous hand to give, and make my heart a preſent worthy. 
of Bevil's grnerofity? nk Drop, Fong * 
M.. Sral. Oh, my child! how are our ſorrows. paſt o'erpaid. . 
vy fuch a meeting Tho I have lo! fo many years of loft pa- 
- Þ ternal dalliance with thee, yet in one day to find thee thys, and 
thus befto\ thee, in ſu. h perfect happine's, is ample, ample re- 
poration | and yet again the merit of thy lover—  - 
S . /n4 Oh, bad I ſpirits luft to tal you of his actions, the pride, 
we joy of his alliance, fir, would watm your heart, as he has 
conquered mine. e. Ped Ek if 
| A S al How laudable is love when botn of virtue! I burn 
to embrace him. 3 — PT 7 
| Int. See, fir, my aunt already has ſucceeded, and brought” 
EO GE? GO , ĩè ß... OO IEC 
Euter Iſabella wth Sir John Bevil, Eevil,;un Mrs. Scaland, 
FIG Cite bertou, Myrtle, and Lucinda. 
„ (Inter ng.) Wh: re- where's this . ene of wonder ! 
Nr. Scaland, I congratilate oa this ceahon dur mutual 4 ; 
# pincſ.—Y our god iter, fir. has with the ſtory LF your dangh- 
ter's fortune f!]'d us wita furpiile ard joy., Now alt exceptions © 
are rem ved; my fon has now avow's hi- Tove, and turn'd all 
former jcalouſies and doubis te aj probation, and I am toid 
your goodneſs has contented to reward him. | 


% . | 
% * \ 
% 


Mr S.. If, fir, a for:une eva. to hi, father's hopes can 
make this gbj. & w-rthy his a: 1 "997 BE a gs 3 
B. . 3 hear your wen ion, hr, of fortune with pleaſure on-—n 
ty, as it may prove the incans to reconcile the belt of fathers to 
my love; ler him be pr vident hut let me be happy-— My erer 
i dcttined, my acknow died wife! [ Embracing India. 

„ CXL*P nl. Wife !—oh! m+ ever- loved, my lord, ay maſter! _ *© 

e on, 5% J. B. I congratulate myf-if a; well as you that. I have a 

ſou who could, under ſuch 1 diſcover jour great 

—B EE, 5 3 25 
Mr. Seal. Oh Sir John, how vain, how weak is human pru- 5 
dence ! what care, what foreſight, what ĩmagiaation could con- 
trixe ſuch bie ſt events to make our children happy, as Provi- 


, 


ce my dence in one ſhort hour his aid bc fore us ? 2 

+ Bf Cim. [T Mrs. Sçaland.] I an afraid, madam, Mr..Sealand is 
ſtrong a litt e ton buſy. for our af ar ; if you pleaſe we'll take another 
| their opportunity. 3 | | R 
ng here Mis. Seal. Let us ha ve paticnce, fir, _ 
lover im. But we male Sir Geofiry wait, madam. 
e wil Ir. Ob, fir, I'm not in hafte. 3 
During th's, Bev. jun. pr fen's Lucinda 4o Indiana, 
Mr. Seal. But here, here's our general benefactor. Excel. 
lent young man! that could be at once a lover to her beauty, 
aad a pa ent to her virtue! 75 & MIN. Lat 
ar B. 3 If you think that an obligation; fir, give me leave to 
2 ovcrpay.myfelf in the only infance that can now add ro my feli- 
& city, by begging you to beftow this lady on Mr. Myrtle. 

Ir Sal, Sho. his without reſerve; I beg he may be ſent 

for.— ir. Cimberton, notwithſtanding you never had my con- 


o 


- — * * 9 , 
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44 T CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 5 
unt, yet there is, fince I ſaw you, andther objection to your 
Qn. I hope, fir, yeur lady has conceal'd nothing from me? 
I. Seal. Troth, fir, nothing but what was conceal'd from 
myſelf; another daughter, who has an undoubted Gitle to half 
ny eſtate. Pq Jer 3 
b Ger. How, Mr Sealand! why then, if half Mrs. Lucinda's 
fortune is gone, yow-cann't ſay that any _ eſtate is ſettled 
upott her; I was in treaty for the whole: but if that's not to be 


come at, to be ſure there can-be no bargain;—Sir—1 have no- 

- thing to do but to take my leave of your good lady my couſin, 

and bi rdon for the troub'e I have given this oid gentleman. 
yr, That yo have, Mr. Cimberton, with all my heart. 


Omnes. Mr Myrtle! SR IT, Deer limſelf. 


b . Myr, And I be r ny that I aſſumed 
+ the * of dit Geofiry only to be preſent a the danger of this 
lady's being diſpoſed of, and in her utmoſt exigence to aſſert my 
Tight 'to her, which if her parents will ratify. as the once fa. 
vour'd my pretentions, no abatement of fortnge ſhall leſſen her 
185 value to me. e Re Y * 
Luc. Generous man! | | | f 
Mr. Seal. If, fir, you can overlook the injury of being in trea - 
y with one who has meanly left her, as you have generouſly aſ- 
3 ht in her, ſhe is yours. | eee 4 RET 
4 Luc. Mr Myrtle, though ? have ever had my hearty yet 
„now I find I love you more, becauſe I deſerve yol leſs. 
- * Mrs. Seal. Well, however, I'm glad the girl's diſpoſed of 
- , Gy way... , , 47 TO 1 
B. Jun. Myrtle, no longer rivals now but brothers. 
Wr. Dear eg you: born to triumph over me; but now 
dur competition ceaſes: I rejoice in the pre-eminence of your 
5 virtue, and your alliance adds charms to Lucinda. 
Fir J. 2. Now ladies and gentlemen, you have ſet the world 
a fair egample; your happineſs is owing to your conftancy and 
merit, and the ſeveral difficuities you have ſtruggled with evi- 


- dcntly ſhew 3 — Os 
WT hate'er the generous mind itſelf denies, | 
| The ſecret care of providence ſupplies. {Exeurt. 


* 


